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Watered Reveries. 


Bea 
BY ‘“‘SHADOWS.” 


dry, if not so already. 


for, while he was extremely anxious to go home- | ever the cause the consequence was fearful. 


How we are arrested by the honest No of 


preéthnological speculations. I shall become his belief was getting a substantial shaking-up, | he was a living proof of transgression. What-| fayette taken from life, and is said to be accu- is quite possible that the English and American ! 
rate. The sculptor received one hundred and 
It is the 


fifty-thousand francs for his work. 


Shadows fall on the eastern piazza, but the 
morning hours are not yet spent; it is not yet 
high noon; it lacks just two hours of it; thanks 
to the width of its beam, it eclipses the sun’s 
rays, and I am comfortable. The vane on the 
flag-staff poi:.ts a little east of south, but the star- 
spangled-banner feels its bunting weight and 
points earthward. I will try to point there, too. 
I fee! no breeze in me, or on me, no desire to 
move; the pencil moving in my hand is an exer- 
tion. I am in keeping with my surroundings; 
not a ripple disturbs the full tide that has now 
converted the wide expanse of flats before me 
into a glassy, smooth bay; the few crafts here- 
and-there are anchored and motionless, and 
would be if loose. A boat glides leisurely along, 
a short distance from the shore, with a solitary 
man in it, and there is evidently no breeze in 
him; his oars move slowly, making no spray, 
and the boat leaves no trail; in the quiet still- 
ness of the hour and the day the dip of the ear 
is heard, though three hundred rods off. It is 
Sunday, and the world, or Duxbury, seems to 
be at rest. The hoppers of last evening that, 
under the influence of music 


My eye rests again on the narrow strip of sand | ward, his pace toward Whitney's was to him, at 
that girts the horizon. One sees at times a | least, no little matter of astonishment. As he 
white sail beyond it; that is the only indication came near the house of Mr. Whitney, the cow 
of water between it and the sky from my pres- | discovered a short-cut through an open gate 
ent outlook; but going back a half-mile west | tending through the back-yard, where Mrs. 
of this house is Monument Hill, whereon the | Whitney’s clothes were hanging out to dry. In 
stub has sprouted for a hundred-foot shaft. | darting through the yard she accelerated her 
When on that hill—being a rise of some two | speed, and rheumatic Mr. Joliffe went bounding 
hundred feet—we look down on the Standish | along like a tin-pail tied to a frantic dog’s tail, 
House, where [ now am; the water front has | and was so shaken-up that he got considerably 
narrowed, and we have a fine bird’s-eye view of | muddled in his geography and a good deal 
the geography of the place; the long strip of | abashed at the sorry figure he was cutting in the | doing, and mankiud acknowledge the marvel- 
horizon-bounded land has broadened a little | sight of his neighbors. Approaching one of the | lous gift. To see business suspended that an 
and become the central teature of the picture, | posts which held the clothes-line, the thought | entire community might do honor to a public 
and the ocean beyond it is visible for some | struck him thata twist of the chain around that | benefactor; to hear of delegates from afar 
thirty miles. It is an ocean view, and at the | would bring the cow to a stand; so with a great| bearing laurels of admiration, love and grati- 
extreme east we see now Cape Cod, the other | effort he made a lurch, throwiag himself on one | tude, is an oasis amid selfishness, and a compli- 
side of the old bay of Massachusetts, just visible | side of the post while the animal bounded by on | ment to our kind as well as to the dearly-beloved 
but seen quite distinctly on aclear day. When | the other, and the chain struck against the post | subject. There was no barter; it was sponta- 


wish of the French residents of New York that 
the statue should be erected in the Central Park, 
and this has been acquiesced in by the Park au- 
thoritics. No time hae yet been set for the un- 
veiling ceremonies, and before this can be done 
a proper pedestal must be provided, as well as 
the necessary expenses connected with it. M. 
Salmon, as President of the Cercle Francais 
de l'Harmonie, has already communicated with 
the Park authorities in regard to the erection 


those who are masters of themselves, proof 
against wines, tobacco, dissipation in all forms 
—erect as God intended. How we reverence a 
spotless old age! ‘The intensity and abiding- 
ness of living up to one’s higher nature is a 
satisfaction so complete and enduring in itself 
as to need no stimulus from the future; the sole 
one that knows no ebb or satiety.” How ap- 
plicable this to the world-wide Hans Christian 
Andersen! He did his best, from pure love of 











will take place without any unnecessary delay. 

INciDeNT IN THE Lire oF a Boston Paiv- | 
TER.—Though the Seventeenth Massachusetts | 
Regiment may not have figured in what are 
known as the great and decisive battles of the 
war, it did great and important service, and was 
very often in the post of danger. Sixty-two of 





and unveiling of the statue, and the ceremonies | 
j j 


habit of using the fork may appear to the Ger- 

mana barbarous and dangerous practice, and | of cannon-balls. ‘ 

that he is too polite to speak of it. ButIrather| I notice, in some accounts of the fight, Ward's 

conclude from my observation of the German! conduct in not sending larger reinforcements is 
that he is utterly unconscious of this difference | spoken of in a tone very like censure. I have 
| in table habits and rejoices in a happy exemp- | always supposed that the real reason—which of 
, tion from euch trifles. There is much hearti- | course he did not dare to make known—was the 
| ness and cordiality in the German character, as | almost utter want of powder. That the Ameri- 
| well as a great absence of self-consciousness. cans on the hill had exhausted theirs the enemy 
, The general criticism against the English, which | well knew. Had Ward taken any step that 
| T often heard at Berlin, was that they are, as a| would have prolonged or renewed the battle, 


| 
| Nation, constrained, formal and self-conscious. _ his own deficiency would have been discovered 


GERMAN CRITICISM OF AMERICANS. |—and then! 
The American character is a problem which! I am reminded of what has always been a 
the ordinary German does not attempt to solve, “rock of offence” to me—Trumbull’s utterly 
although he is quite ready to criticise it. The} false representation of the death of Warren, in 
fault most generally imputed to us is reckless- | his picture so entitled. He represents him, you 
ness, lack of caution, in all we say and do. | remember, as surrounded by British soldiers 
“The American character is carelessness,” was! bayonetting him, while an officer has thrown 
the impressive speech of an elderly gentle- | himself upon the dying man and is vainly en- 
man as he was about embarking for America. | deavoring tosavehim. The picture was painted 


across the Neck, waving his sword, to show how | 
Slight the danger was, in the midst of that storm | James Fisk's lawyer, but as his confidential 


to the public, about 1869, by acting not only as 


agent and attorney, occupying an office at the 

Opera-house, and devoting himself exclusively 

to that scoundrel’s ‘‘business.” He was, too, 
principally instrumental in obtaining the fraud- 
| ulent and corrupt orders from Barnard, for 
which that Judge was subsequently driven from 
the bench, besides figuring largely in most reck- 
less and shameful litigation for the Erie ring. 
His income, derived from this position during 
the two or three years in which he held it, must 
have been very great. 





LITERATURE. 


A “satire in verse” on Henry Ward Beecher 
is called The Drama of Deceit, and is from the 
Independert Tract Society of Worcester and 
Clinton, Mass. It is poorly done. 

A pleasant piece of sheet music, words by 
“M. Quad,” of the Detroit Free Press, and mu- 


and gallantry, | 


Stephen M. Allen, the scholar and engineer of 
that shaft, puts on its apex, from it we will be 
able to trace the whole coast-line of the bay 
from Plymouth to Provincetown. 

Somebody in the parlor behind me has just 
quoted these familiar words, ‘‘Lay up your treas- 


ures in heaveu, where moths cannot corrupt, nor 
| 


moved lovingly around the lighted hall, are un- | thieves break through and steal.” I do not know 
seen and very likely undresec4—lying, as they 
Say, around loose. 

As I thus sit on this shady piazza of the Stand- 
ish House, which is situated on a sandy bluff, 
affording a somewhat elevated view, I look upon 


has changed the current of my thought without 
disturbing me. We always do lay up our treas- 
ures in heaven; we cannot help it. What are 
| our treasures? Referring again to our ‘‘nebu. 











_ this quiet, smooth sea before me and am charmed ious” existence, where our primordial life is the 
. 


into laziness and reverie. At a distance in the | untwisted strands of hemp that begins, or rather 


eastern horizon is a long, narrow strip of land, 
like a lean arm, extending from Cut river at the | treasures of selfishness were laid up from some, 
north for some seven or eight miles to Plymouth | of many, lower orders of life. 
(I was going to say) on the south, but it pays I like, the simile of a wolf; it is the accented 
ts tribute to old ocean lying beyond this strip, |¢lement in many men. A selfish man to-day 
or natural lévee, by letting itself drop into the | i8, perhaps, the result of a long and prosperous 
water out of sight, as it were, before connecting | Wolf-life. He laid up his treasures as a wolf, 
with Plymouth. Thus the waters have free | @nd they are in him now asa man psychically, 
course to roll in and out twice in twenty-four) 4nd we now, humans, are laying up our treas- 
ures, our elements and characteristics, of our 
I am very sure we shall be in the future | 
This | 





hours, makiug this protected expanse a thing of | 
beauty and of safety, and permitted also in the | being. 
olden time the Pilgrim fathers to have made (just what our lives here have made us. 


for what,or to whom, it was said, but the utterance | 


| precedes, the rope of future human life, the | in the filthy swash of the duck-pond, proved too | and destroyed the boundary line. 


I have used, and | she made for the scene of the catastrophe from | ering amid drenching rain, the impressive so- 


neity, tree and fruit. 

Merit ploughs its way spite of all opposition, 
and at last friend and toe do homage. A short 
but condensed career has nominally closed in 
the translation of a sister remarkable in her 
own way. She was true to her convictions 
and the special privileges accorded. She went 
steadily on, bore testimony to what she received 
and never swerved or compromised. She over- 
came much prejudice in others, and finally won 
as devoted sympathisers those who at first held 
back stunned at her prophecies and revelations. 
| She, too, did a noble service. She made the 
hereafter a certainty to many whom no amount 
She joined both worlds 
She labored 


{ much for herequanimity, and, seizing the broom, | fearlessly, conscientiously, and the large gath- 


with the violence of a cannon-ball, breaking it 
off close to the ground and dumping the whole of 
Mrs. Whitney’s weekly washing intoa stagnant 
duck-pond which that lady has always insisted 
should be kept for the benefit of her fowls, be- 
cause that was the way the ‘‘old folks” used to 
/do with ducks and things when she was a little 
| girl. 

Now, if Mrs. Whitney is distinguished for any 
particular virtue, it is cleanliness, and‘is not in 
an amiable temper on washing-day ; and, though 
| she had laughed outright when she first espied 
| neighbor Joliffe coming along against his will, 
| the sight of those nice clothes, which were nearly | 


| : j 
| dry when the accident occurred, now saturated | of logic could convince. 


} 














out of the back-dour with all the energy of a/lemnities and subdued feeling were evidences 
full-blast fury bent on summary vengeance. In that, though humbie, and not popular in her 
her eagerness to punish Mr. Joliffe and the cow, | views, she had made her mark, and the world 
|who between them were pulling the clothes | was richer fur what she dared and did. The 
about in the mud with a perfect looseness, she | beautiful strain, the hushed silence, the devout 
forgot the chain, which was a little raised from | awe, proved that worth is appreciated, and that 
the ground right in her pathway, and, hitting it | nothing genuine can perish. ‘We fade as a 
with her left toe, she was thrown forward and | leat!” and, while this is sure, we welcome the fact 
fell slap into the same water where her day's that death is only a second birth—a passage into 








its men miserably perished in Southern prisons, | 
ts I refle thing | 
and it is proposed to erect a monument to their ee Cee Oe bree: omy 


memory in the cemetery at Chelsea, near to the | i i ae ay — % io ¥ reas oe 
City Hall. In this cemetery lie the remains of | nro aca votre ee bots arab 

4 : | the lives of himself and family in a steamer 
the only one of those sixty-two who reposes on | wialed Oe A fi [ if 
Northern soil. Of this number, tour were men | a ee Cane ors 
from Chelsea, viz: William N. Merriam, Eabud 


Sexes is justice in this imputation? and if the 
Simonds, John W. Twitchell and Lieut. Barna: | American mind which has invented more ma- 


sic by J. Henry Whittemore, called Thinking 
of Our Childhood, comes from White, Smith & 
Co., Boston. 

Mr. George A. Coolidge’s Brochure of Bunker 
Mill has passed to a second edition, with illus- 


in 1785-6, in London, when Trumbull was there, 
a pupil of West. As the picture, except that 
its scene is the side of a hill instead of a plain, 
is a very exact representation of the death ot 
Baron von Kalb, at Camden (Aug. 16, 1780), 
[ imagine the painter must in some way have trations of ‘‘views” on the occasion of the cen- 
confounded in his memory the two events. It tennial celebration added to the former interest. 








their famous landing, and the rock immortal. 
“The breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast,” 
seems to have no meaning to-day, if ever— | 
sand-bound, not rock-bound, is the style here, 
and probably was two hundred and fifty-five | 
yearsago. Iwas going to say the whole of that | 
beautiful hymn was poetry except the fact of 
landing; but, quiet and still and shallow as the 
basin before me is to-day, I have seen it tempest- 
tossed. Who would have believed, who had not | 
seen it empty, that it could with such a few feet | 
of water be so roused up as to be almost dan- 
gerous? so the ‘‘fathers” might have entered it 


; human life, is the period for us to be wise unto 
| salvation. 


is the man whose untwisted hemp of prehu- 


work had preceded her. With true gallantry | 
Joliffe let go the chain and made for the upper 
half of a hoop skirt which was sticking out of 
the pond, the water being only a foot or so in | 
depth, the other half, and the whole of the wom- 
man life lost the strands of hog, snake, wolf, | an, being submerged. The hoops were very 
hawk, and the like, early in their severalty by | convenient to pull on, but unfortunately were 
accident or otherwise; they are the good and | not adjusted to the end of the body which, in a 
sympathetic souls of to-day. In the animal, or | case of drowning, it is most desirable to have 
‘nstinctive, life our ‘‘treasures” were acciden- | frst extricated; but in the excitement Joliffe 
tal; as a fish we may have been caught, or in | failed to make the discovery, and was tugging 
our fish-youth may have been gobbled by some away at a most awkward disadvantage so far as 


human life, the twist of many strands of pre- 


We shall be long reaching perfec- 


tion unless we qualify ourselves now. Lucky 








larger fish, and that quality in us toned or sub- 


anotherrealm. Temperamentally, many shrink 
from what seems the unknown, but even they 
become accustomed to the contemplation, and 
lose every vestige of fear. ‘Is this death?” 
said a lady to her professional brother, as cold- 
ness crept up towards the vitals. ‘‘Explain to 
me the phenomena, that I may trace it with 
you?” That is interesting, but still more that 
rarified sense which beholds the dawning con- 
dition, hears music, voices, and sensibly clasps 
the hands of those who tender their escort. 
Wonderful is that retention of automatic habit 


us N. Mann, at one time Adjutant. The latter, 
Lieut. Mann, was a well-known citizen of Chel- 
sea, a printer with Phelps & Dalton, the type 
founders, and formerly a member of the Mechan- 
ic Apprentices’ Library Association, of Boston; 
and one daring act in his experience is worthy 
of mention. On Dee. 13th, 1862, at the bridge 
at Goldsboro’, N. C., after three days’ succes- 
sive fighting, first at Kinston, then at Whitehall, 
and last at Goldsboro’, the 17th advanced to the 
very bridge itself, the river on the other side 
being strongly held by a large force of the ene- 
my, who in addition to the field-pieces at their 
command had a ‘‘monitor” so-called, an open 
freight-car, iron-plated, with iron railroad, iron 
for protection of its gunners, anda heavy gun 
grinning horribly through a port-hole on its front 
end. It was necessary to destroy this bridge by 
fire and so sever the line of the enemy’s retreat; 
and, as it would require the carrying of combus- 
tibles to the center of the bridge under the di- 
rect fire of the enemy, volunteers were called 
for to undertake the hazardous enterprise. 
Lieut. Graham of another regiment volunteered 
to go with any other man, and Adjutant Barna- 
bus N. Mann of the 17th offered to accompany 
him. They were obliged to crawl on their 
hands and knees some one hundred feet towards 
the enemy, then up the railroad bank, some ten 
feet high, and into the covered bridge which 
was about one hundred feet long. Tihey suc- 
cessfully accomplished their purpose; but, in 


| than America knows of Germany. 


| chinery than any other is actually unfit to man- 
age its inventions? It certainly becomes us to 
take heed of German criticism, for it is kindly 
| meant, although it is often founded on very im- 
| perfect knowledge. It seems to me that Ger- 
| many, as a nation, knows far less of America 
If the Ger- 
man familiarity with American literature be con- 
trasted with our knowledge of the German, the 
comparison is greatly in our favor. We snatch 
greedily at new German books, wait impatiently 
for translations, if we are not able to read the 
originals, and I am not sure that we do not at- 
tach a sort of charm to everything that flows 
from the German pen. 
LITTLE KNOWLEDGE OF AMERICAN AUTHORS. 
Our own literature belongs almost wholly to 
the last half-century, and although fifty years 
may be a short time forthe creation of a lasting 
body of national literature, it is a time quite 
long enough to allow one nation to inform itself 
of the doings of another. The educated Ger- 
man knows that America has produced Long- 
fellow, Bancroft and Mrs. Stowe. Perhaps this 
is all we can fairly expect of him in fifty years, 
wher. we consider his cautious habits and plod- 
ding progress. America is to him an inconsid- 
erate young stripling with great promise of 
usefulness in him, if he is not ruined by his 
headstrong temperament. I had the opportu- 
nity of listening to two lectures on American 
literature given in Berlin last winter. The lec- 


is a pity that so great an error should be perpet- 
uated by the original painting, the original 
splendid engraving of it, and by its reproduc- 
tion in illustrations for books, Goud knows how 


often, since. ae 





NOTES AND COMMENTS. 





The entire dramatic company of the Meinin- 
gen court theater, which, owing to the theatric 
hobby of the duke of Saxe-Meiningen, smallest 
of the Thuringian states, is the best company in 
all Germany, is to visit America, the coming 
season, and plav three months in the principal 
cities. 

There is still room for hope that we shall 
know more about Shakespeare. It was supposed 
that all the first editions had been found, but a 
new quarto has been discovered at Carlisle, a 
volume containing six plays, issued during the 
poet's lifetime, and among them the first edition 
of “Troilus and Cressida.” 

They tell how at Newton, Joseph county, 
Towa, on the Fourth of July, Alanson Clark 
read the Declaration of Independence, and the 
oration of the day was delivered by Mr. Forster, 
a Democrat. At one of the latter’s most elo- 
quent passages a delighted Democrat in the 
crowd exclaimed: ‘‘ile’s giving that Republican 
fits.” ‘‘What Republican?” said a_ listener. 
‘*Why, the one that spoke before him,” was the 
reply. 


ing matter. —Osgood & Co. 

Col. Francis J. Parker, of this city, has writ- 
ten quite an interesting monograph entitled 
Colonel William Prescott the Commander in the 
Battle of Bunker's Hill, in which by an argu. 
ment based on certain facts he maintains the 
proposition of the pamphlet.—A. Williams & 
Co. have it. 

The Phrenological Journal, for September, 
talks about David A. Wells, the ‘‘American 
Economist;” Sins of Ignurance; Hans Chris- 
tian Andersen, the Danish author; Our Coun- 
try Schools; Responsibility of Criminals; An- 
drew Johnson; with other attractive matter.— 
New York, S. R. Wells & Co. 

The Sanitarian, for September, has a paper 
on “College Sports,” by Dr. Nathan Allen, in 
which they are endorsed as promoting mental 
activity; one on the value of health to a city; 
another on putrefaction and contagia; and kin- 
dred topics, in which there is embodied much 
valuable suggestion. —New York. 

Mrs. Southworth’s exciting novel ot The Dis- 
carded Daughter forms the seventh of the new 
edition of that author’s works which Peterson 
& Brothers of Philadelphia are now publishing, 
which has been received by Lee & Shepard. It 
is an intensely exciting romance, and shows as 
well as any Mrs. Southworth’s peculiar powers 
asawriter. The Monastery, of the cheap edi- 
tion of Scott’s novels, also comes through the 


same channel. 


dued thereby; no thanks to us; it was an acci- 


in one of its spasms. Most storms are on the | dent; the switch of hemp of our nebulous life 
surface, both in men and oceans; when most) is in us to plus what our mothers have made 
terrific it is quiet below save steady currents | us; but now our intelligence, our self-knowledge, 
and undertow, and the deep man is no more | our reflection, in a word, ‘‘Now God calleth all 
men everywhere to repent,” the men will repent 
in the sense in which I am speaking, and bya 
well-ordered life and a godly conversation—that 
is, living for others as well as ourselves—we will 
reach the point sooner where we shall know 
‘and recall all the road behind us. I seem to 
have wandered ir dreams, but I think not alla 
dream, for I surmise there is a long tail to us 
that is yet to be mentally appropriated, not in a 
vague, mystic sense, but intelligently; in the 
meantime we can catch the hints of the poet 
or prophet, as in lines like this :— 

‘“‘With past forms I feel a strange connection 
my thoughts. That savors not of birth, but resurrection.” 
was just thinking, if this spot were Holland in-| Well, I may as well stop, for my article is 
stead of Duxbury, the long, narrow strip of which | long and the atmosphere is not right, it seems, 
" have spoken would have been supplemented | for current things. I was intending to speak of 
with an artificial extension to Plymouth, and | Duxbury, its people, so often long-lived, and 
many square miles of land saved which now is vigorous at that; their attachment, young and 
The clams, which are | old, to this old town afte: metropolitan life; the 


demonstrative, or as much so, as the shallow | 
one; but we will not discuss this point. 

A few young people are on the beach bathing, 
but they partake of the stillness. They rise and 
they dip; but the usual spatter now seems want- 
ing, and the whole display is as quiet as if the 
It must be the atmos- | 


water had turned into oil. 
here—one good stiff breeze, and how changed 
e scene would be! The air is not oppressive ; 
from it. I wish I 

‘as not a-going to move fora hundred years. I 
would not let the wind rise, if it wanted to—that 


I am yery comfortable. 


| 
Better let well enough alone. I 


wasted to make this cove. 
‘he living feature of this sunken territory, proba- healthfulness of the place; also the very pleas- 











} 


ant and rational people who have spent the | 
year of the world’s progress, for it is a picture, | summer weeks here at this hotel, and how com- | 
as well as a feature, of the place. Poetry and fortable and clean that is, and how excellently | 
sicturesqueness are as necessary to the world’s | the food is prepared ; to say afew words, also, of | 

eneral harmony as productive farms or habita- | the few little cottages in the grounds, and the 


oly consider this no waste; neither do I in this 


vle liouses. ‘The poet has his place to fillin the room there is for more, and the advantages, also ; | 
world’s economy as well as the man of affairs. | and many other matters; but the quiet hour, 
Lsometimes think the latter in this age is ac- | the air, the fish, or something else, has crowded 
If the world had only care- | all these interesting matters out of my mind, 
and by some occult influence I have given a | 


cented too much. 
cul, plodding, business men to run it, and the | 


And may not often err in thought and deed; 


life was concerned, when Mr. Whitney, sudden- which enables a brother physician to watch his 
ly aroused from his noonday-nap, appeared upon | own pulse, and waive away whatever would be- 
the scene, and, not understanding the prelimina- ' numb the waning powers. Will he cease his in- 
ry adjuncts of the situation, concluded that his | vestigations ‘over there”? Probabiy not; but 
wife and the neighbor had been in a tussle, and | be anxious to share the gains obtained. We are 
that Joliffe had been trying to drown the woman. | in the spirit-realm already, and as steam and 
So he gave a spring at Joliffe, knocking him into telegram annihilate distance now, so, when our 
the water, and then lifted his wife out just in | interiors are opened and we note spiritual ca- 
time to save her from death. By this time a | dences and signs, we shall have hints, symbols, 
goodly number of the neighbors had collected, | realities beyond any immediate expectation. 
but neither the man nor the woman had got the | We shall guard ourselves lest any inconsistency 

be reflected upon the celestial mirror at our 


water out of their stomachs, mouths and ears 
so as to be able to explain, and Whitney, though | side. We shall strive after right, truth and 
goodness, for their own sake and for the better 


well satisfied in his own mind that an ‘‘offense” 
preparation for what is in store. We shall be 


had been committed, was at as much loss to tell 

what it was as though he had resided in the | in readiness for the superior here and the ad- 

city of Brooklyn. However, when they had ex- | vanced stage there. We shall be in no hurry 

pelled the duck-broth from their systems, it was | to quit earth till our experiences are complete ; 

all satisfactorily explained, and no suit will | and, when ready, shall don our mantle and glide 
through the unclosed gate, at home there as 


come of it, only a new suit for Mrs. Whitney, 
which Jolitfe will pay for. here, and satisfied with the portion allotted on 
either side. 








MINOR MATTERS. 
SovTHERN WomEN AnD Men.—From a recent 
letter, written by Miss Constance Fenimore 
Woolson, while on a trip to the South, we quote 


the following :— 

You can tell a Southern girl at once. She is 
rounder than her Northen sisters; indeed, she is 
never thin or lank; she walks with a languid 
step, and all her movements are slow and indo- 
lent; she is neveralert. She has fine soft eyes, 
with a serene expression, very different from the 
quick, keen eyes of the North; she has not the 
beautiful red and white complexion of New York 
and New England, rather is she sallow, with few 
rose tints; you might call her cream-color. She 
never looks anxious, no matter what happens; 


Chopin. 
Grek 
WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. 


When I have sat a summer’s morn and heard 
His voice interpreting some song divine, 
Giving fresh beauty to the poet's line, 

Or listened while he reac the sacred Word; 
And when beneath his matchless eloquence 

My heart has answered and my blood has thrilled, 
And with unwonted tears my eyes have filled, 
With what new strength have I departed thence! 
Not in the faith that I myself am good, 


Oh! not in any self-complacent mood, 


returning, Lieut. Mann exposed himself some- | ‘ret was a well-known professor, a university 


The iarpers have printed An /ndex to Har- 


venturesome, speculating men be uaknown, it 
would have been only A. D. 875 in progress, 
instead of 1875. How apt 1am to digress! It 
is owing to the atmosphere, I think. 

I saw a man come in yesterday who had been 
fishing on this shallow bay, with seventy-five 


nackerel that he had caught, and was happy. 


L accepted his invitation to supper, of course— | 
I soon saw another | 


{ like other people’s bites. 


pleasure-seeker who had been all day at the | 


voice to the animal element within me that has But deeming that the world has souls that need 
survived prenatal dissolutions, and now it is too | 4 hope beyond the quarrels of a creed, 

late to make the correction. It must be as it is, | And trusting in the everlasting Fatherhood. 

If I live another year I will tell | oo 
Boston, August 18, 1875. 


or nothing. 
| the other, or neglected, part of the story. 





| a | 
{ | 
| } | 
Chine. Fidelity its own Guerdon,. 

How quiet, sweet and soft is the early morn, 
| ere the general movement commences! Nota 


'leaf stirs upon the branches. Not a message 


WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. 


The morning came with all its cheer, 


she does not think she can help matters by her 
advice or interference, but sits back calmly and 
leaves everything to ‘‘brother,” or ‘‘pa,” pro- 
nouncing the latter word in a way I defy a North- 
ern girl to imitate. The word might be used as 
a shibboleth; it is not exactly ‘‘pay,” but half 
way between that and the sound of “a” in ‘‘eat.” 
Our Southern girl dresses picturesquely rather 
than trimly, and has vrighter colors and more 
floating ends and curls about her than a North- 
ern belle allows. She has pretty, plump hands, 
but she is not particular about the gloves that 





| Like some old song I used to hear 


sport and caught about nothing. TI wonder how | 


those labor-reformers who make cost the meas- Long years ago; 


Its blushes rested on the hill, 
And seemed with rosy light to fill 
The vale below. 


ure of price, manage a point like this; the latter's | 
three fish cost the same as the other's seventy - 
», Luek, after all, is the accented feature, 
Seeing the man’s empty The robin from the bending spray 
Sung out his cheerful ‘melody, 
A happy bird; 
While through the forests far away 
The songs which heralded the day 
Were faintly heard. 


tin lite and fishing. 

vat and basket, he said: ‘*A poor day for fish!’ 
suppose if IT had 
ambolled swimmingly in his neighborhood they 
would have made a different report, and said: 
‘A good day for fish: we only lost three of us— 


interviewed the fish that 


| 


| flashes across the wires. Sleepers are in the | cover them—I mean particular compared with 
| .| Fifth avenue rules. In short, she is a more vo- 


what indiscreetly and was struck by a minnie- 
ball,” which took him from duty for several 
months. He afterwards took his place in the 
company, Lieut. Cheever having in the interim 
become Adjutant. On February 1, 1864, in a 


It is very hard for the most bilious Democrat 
or most dyspeptic ‘‘Independent” to find fault 
with the President’s letter to Secretary Bristow 
about the crooked-whiskey dealers. One thing 
must strike any candid person about the Presi- 
dent, and that is the fact that his public utter- 


man, filling a high literary position; he has also 
the reputation of being one of the best English 
scholars in the city. His enthusiasm for Ameri- 
ca was very genuine, and he showed a generous 


appreciation of our literature so far as he knew q 
ances and public documents have always had the 





hotly-contested engagement with the force of 
the confederate General Pickett, in tront of | 
Newbern, it was his misfortune to fall into the 
hands of the enemy, and, after a confinement of 
about a year, sickened and died at Charleston, 
S. C. When the weather became sufficiently 
cool his aged mother went South and literally 
disinterred his remains and brought them to 
Chelsea, his home, where they have reposed for 
the past ten years. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


From Germany. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 

FuRSTENWALDE, GERMANY, 

July 30, 1875. 
DIRT. 

Berlin is held to be hardly habitable in sum- 
mer even by native Berliners, and every one who 
can flees the metropolitan discomfort. I have 
fled with the rest; but in leaving the great city | 
one does not leave all that makes it intolerable. 
I hesitate before writing of what has been most 
unpleasant to me in a land where I have meta 
kindly welcome; but my memories of Berlin 
and of all the German towns I have seen are 
dimmed by the continual observation of what 
Napoleon called the fifth element. Poverty is 
often brought forward az an excuse for the lack 
of cleanliness, but I cannot accept it as alto- 
gether valid. I believe the observation of ev- 
ery American would contradict it. Germany 
pleads poverty eloquently. The plea meets me 
from every one in whose presence I dare to al- 
lude to the inconvenient and uncomfortable 
school-buildings. Yet Berlin, at least, is rich 
in public buildings, vast depots, parks, theaters, 
statuary and royal palaces. There must bea 
great deal of money somewhere in the kingdom 
of Prussia, I urged, cne day, when talking with 
a gentleman whose office it is to take care of the 


| 





| enjoyment of that mysterious, deep and magic | : Cecil i : d 
| oblivion which precedes their final rising. It | — ered Cea eee) ae ee ery sar | 
ess about ‘the fashion.” She has one decided | 
| is rejuvenation itself, and so braces the nerves | advantage over the Northern girls, however, and | 
| that, whatever their previous tossings and wrest- | thatis her voice. It is sweeter and lower, a little | 
perhaps, but essentially gentle and | 

I cannot speak so highly ot the | 
Southern men, the young men of to-day. They | 


lings, they are harmonized once more, and equal | T4!nante, 
; ai | womanly. 
to theirtask. Anxieties roll off; new plans are | 
vital: and they salute the external sphere, 
friends and animals, with hearty zeal. 
As the populace wends its way, towards even- 


|ing, garments soiled by heat, dust and toil; 


sent. They have neither the calm certainty of 
importance possessed by the old-time South- 
erner, nor the brivht, active energy and ambition 
of the young Northerner. They are either 


asmall mackerel and two flounders.” So, in all 
things, to get at the truth, we must hear both 
sides; but alas! 


hear only one man’s story. 


the fashion of this world is to | 
W hen will the inter- | 


limbs weary with continued tread; heads flush- 
jed by over-wrought brains, what a lugubrious 
“aspect they present; how interest has depre- 
ciated and hope faded; how the word forever 


But never morning half so bright 

As that which came with love and light 
My home to cheer; 

And never robins sung so sweet 


| swept down, bewildered by the stream, or else, 
having drifted ashore in some little bay, they sit 
on the bank and talk about their ancestors. A 
younger race is growing up, however, with ideas 
more adapted to the times. 


Prussian treasure. ‘‘Yes,” he answered, ‘‘there 
is much money, but it is swallowed up in sup- 


it. The beautiful story of Evangeline he re- true ring. They never fail to hush the whispers 
lated with the utmost minuteness, and I listened | of his defamers for awhile. All that is charged 
with rare pleasure to the tender and sweet Ger- | against him is matter of rumor, guesswork and 
unreliable tale-bearing, while whatever he has 
said or done publicly has been done with straight- 
forward honesty that has commanded even the 
respect of his enemies.— Springfield Union. 





man words in which he clothed it. It is just such 
a story as the German mind delights in. But our 
lecturer grouped everything around Longfellow. 
He was to him the central sun of American lit- 
erature; every one else was of subordinate im- 
portance. Of the writers that he mentioned he 
possessed a very complete knowledge, but he 
mentioned so many unimportant ones, and left 
so many of the greatest without mention, that I 
was both astonished and disappointed. He told 
us of Gertrude Bloede, but said not one word of 
either Holmes, Whittier, Lowell, Bayard Tay- 
lor, Motley, Hawthorne or Emerson. We had 
a right to feel ourselves ill-treated with all these 
left out. Yet I am justified in believing that no 
one among the Berlin professors has a fairer 
acquaintance with the literature of America 
eee ae AOE Eire any meee ee ea terians are indebted for the most of their cen- 


of my conviction that Germany does not do us | tennial glory, spent the closing yeare of his life 


justice. I ip es a sagen ave en * near the foot of Milton Hill, just above the 
the latest lights o erman philosophy, whose | Aa tattéies lntoteiacaan ond 


% : | present postoffice. 
AO OS See RENE OEE OE) callie had all the bedding and clothes of his 
the learned. It seems the last leap of German himbelehl Mosier: 1s: men-ofwar tain. 
eee ne hee “ =e nga ies sh When in just the right mood he would stand on 
Decomposition of Christianity. ’ This philoso- | ists: etepeeelals ite. upeshling-trampet and hail ap- 
pher, whose conversation and works prove a | proaching vehicles: “Wagon, ahoy! “Are you 


The ‘‘orphan houses” at Bristol, England, 
founded by George Muller, have lately been in- 
vaded by typhoid fever, from which many of 
the inmates died. A sanitary inspection reveal- 
ed the fact that the drainage and closets were in 
very bad condition, fully accounting for the 
great mortality. These houses were built and 
supported by unsolicited gifts sent, as Mr. 
Muller believed, in answerto prayer. If he had 
prayed for wisdom and skill in their construc- 
tion the results might have been better. 


} 


The Christian Register says if there is any 
| trusting to Milton Lower Mills traditions, Cap- 
| tain Linzee, of the ‘‘Falcon,” to whom Glouces- 





per’s New Mouthly Magazine for the tifty vol- 
umes that have been issued, covering a period 
of twenty-five years. The Monthly has dealt 
largely with topics of permanent value, and in 
this respect has formed a popular cyclopwdia 
hardly surpassed in research and detail. It has 
been history concentrated. An index to these 
stores of knowledge must prove, therefore, of no 
inconsiderable advantage. It must greatly fa- 
cilitate individual investigation. —A. Williams & 
to. 

The Popular Science Monthly, for September, 
has another paper by Major Powell on the 
**Physical Features of the Colorado Valley.” 
A sketch of the life of Robert Knox, the cele- 
brated Edinburgh anatomist, whose contribu- 
tions to science made him remarkable, is given. 
Dr. Hinricus describes the great meteor which 
fell in Iowa, February 12, 1875. The use of — 
SYesides these, there 
The editor's 


narcotics is also discussed. 
are several other valuable papers. 
department, in this number, is even better than 
usual.—New York, D. Appleton & Co. 

Blackwood's Magazine, for August, from the 
Leonard Scott Publishing Co., New York, has 
an account of the French Army of a character 
that must be very unsatisfactory to the French 
people. ‘‘Rivers” is a suggestion for holiday 
rambles, or rather excursions, the description 
of atrip made by four young men who went 
“up the Seine and down the Loire” in an ‘‘out- 
rigged rowing boat.” A long ‘‘Review of the 
Session” pronounces it satistactory, ‘* both in 
its actual results and also in its indication of 


very wide acquaintance with history and theol- When 


from Quincy and bound for Boston?” 


ogy, yet knew exceedingly little of the Ameri- dying he was asked if he would like to seea 
can church, and had never heard of Theodore lelseer, sik tet toh lO As 0 wise of 
Raker: The Sve sae man ane See consolation, however, he expressed a preference 
he ee: Sey. Pentre of wey OF for violin-playing. When the performer came, 
satiomed: Germans know of Americs, Captain Linzee called for ‘‘God save the King” 
A. Daas, | and ‘Rule Britannia” with extreme unction, and 

his departing soul was satisfied. 








From Austria. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
Trieste, Austria, June 24, 1875. 


Gov. Tilden seems to have adopted the role 
‘of athorough reformer. We rejoice at it. He 
| will have abundant opportunity within his own 


ministerial policy, and of the soundness and 
strength of the party organization.” 

Oliver Ditson & Co. publish The High School 
Choir, a buok of studies and recreations for ad- 
vanced singing-classes. It includes preliminary 
studies; devotional selections; chorals, anthems 
and hymns; four-part songs; favorite melodies ; 
sacred and secular choruses ; 
sopranos and alto; four-part music, soprano, 
mezzo-soprano, alto and and five-part 


three-part music, 


bass ; 


A POLYGLOT WRITER. 
James Pincherle (from Pinkerle) is a poly- 
glot of Trieste, extremely fond of the English 





porting the army.” I ought not to have needed 
this explanation, for I had not taken a walk for 
months without mee 


do not seem to know exactly what they repre- | quently entire regiments, marching  sturdily | 


through the streets. Berlin swarms with sol- 
diers; the streets are thronged with them, the 
Thier-garten is besprinkled with them, you meet 
them in every church and every parlor. Hun- 
dreds of thousands of men must be clothed, 
lodged, fed and disciplined that Prussia may 
keep her place among the ambitious nations 


language and given to the expression of his po- 
| etical ideas in that tongue. ‘‘Under the Au- 


ting scores of soldiers, fre- | spices of Shakespeare's Tercentenary Birth, | in whom they were interested, pardons from the 


| Fifty Sonnets,” is the title of an exquisitely- 
| printed pamphlet (1864) now before me. I must 
copy two for your edification. The first is 
acrostic—‘*To W. Shakespeare” :— 

To approach thy altar—sited so high— 


music; the whole prepared and arranged by L. 
O. Emerson and W.S. Tilden. This is a con- 
tinuation of the merit of the ‘Hour of Singing” 
work, and is marked by intelligent appreciation 
t choral 


| party. At Syracuse, lately, after mentioning 
the fact that he had just addressed four hundred 
| boys at the House of Refuge, he said: ‘During 
| all my journey I have been frequently followed 


| by persons asking, for their friends and for those 


of the needs of learners of advanced 


music. The music selected is of a high char- 


} acter. 


| prisons and penitentiaries. I have been com- 
| pelled to louk into such cases and see who are 
| the inmates of these institutions and of what 


The services under the great elm on the Com- 
mon on the eighty-fifth anniversary of Jesse 
| Pee e's se i » same locality, July 11. 1875 
| they have been accused—to see what it is that | Lee’s sermon in the same locality, July 11, 1875, 
have been put in pamphlet by James P. Magee, 


Ott on Lede a pees absasares | constitutes the wrong to society of which they 
my mind receded, as otane | x 
’ ' : | have been convicted. When I have compared | 


When votaries, much holier and more nigh, : : 
Swooned in ascending it, from efforts vain; | their offences in their nature, temptations and 
| circumstances with the crimes of great public 





Having been yet banned, that ‘To all shall lie 
Anon, op'n the shrine of thy glory’s reign,’ 


Boston, under the title of Memorial of Jesse 
Lee and the Old Elm, and consists of the me- 
morial address by Rev. J. W. Hamilton of this 
esses by Rev. A. B. Kendig and 








| delinquents, who claim to stand among your | city, the addr 








istory of the 
tarts one preter come who will give us the echo from fish, | As those in summer-time I meet recoils upon them; who could or would go on! around her, and, in the meantime, Prussian | Kindly allow my heart to it may fly k 
pay or Of 3s lobster and clan? And daily hear. perpetually? Tired to their centers, what care} STatcE oF LAFAYETTE For THE New York | school-children must be packed as closely as ‘Gasol, pd these vows pens to deign. best society and are confessedly prominent aes. L. B. Bates, ak Sthet SAE ICINe- it _— 
3 The feeling always comes over me that this | Then is it strange if most I prize they about everlasting schemes and endless ef- | Centrat Park.—The statue of Lafayette, | sardines into dingy and unventilated school- | Saint of Stratford and Westminster, relish |among their fellow-citizens—crimes repeated | !liustrations of Ate old — thes Pot = 
resident. life is not my first appearance; that I have lived | The morning of my native skies fort? They are too exhausted to even think. | which was ordered by the French government, | rooms, because the government cannot afford Peace in thy starry abode, that the feuds | and continued year after year—I am appalled at | services, and of pte Seeeeren z ase 
POSTER. over and over again, in the fish, the flesh and | Which gladness brings? Let them pause; leave them to our forecasting | under Theirs, in 1871, for presentation to the | anything better. But, after all, it must be con- year werden searamagtiond died a erage at aie | the inequality of human justice.” Well, indeed, | the tree in 1866. These eS : a 
oe the fowl, in many things and forms, or I should ‘Orit I love the bed the Sent mother ; she Nil fold them in her arms; breathe | city of New York as an expression of gratitude, | fessed that without this great army to protect ne sik, aoe a + wey | may he be when a man who stole six millions | great and good pn o and a persion 
Avtuary. not be here now ; and my soul tells me that some That near the homestead builds its nest into them her elixir; and when we next meet! and in remembrance of the friendly offerings | her Prussia could not maintain her right to teach | Radiant with celestial beatitudes dollars paid his lawyers eight per cent. of his | of all eRe: ES See Sn. eae ees 
w day, somewhere, I shall read or recall my own | And sweetest sings? these same wanderers, or their duplicates, a’ and kind feelings of its people during and at| her children peacefully in her unventilated| Echoed on earth, for—thy poems vanish! | stealings, and, after suffering a penalty that friends the pleasure of this late occasion. 
. % | | NO. XXI. The Ablé Tigrane, Candidate for the Papal 


| would be light punishment for a man who had 
taken a hundred dollars, secures his discharge.” | Chair. By Ferdinand Fabre. 
| This man was Tweed, lately the Governor's bo- | the Rer. Leonard Woolsey Bacon.—The intensi- 
jsom friend. This friendship is what disturbs | ty and unscrupulousness of ecclesiastical ambi- 

our faith in the Governor. There is little doubt | tion, on the one hand, and of devout disinterest- 
{that, through his machinations, John A. Gris- | edness and self sacrifice, onthe other, are shown 
wold was cheated out of his election as Gover- | with great dramatic power inthese pages. The 


transformation will have come over them; and | the close of the late war, arrived at that port 


washed, combed, rested, nourished, they will! lately, consigned to the Consul-General of 
| perambulate briskly, speak cheerily, and scan} France, and in the honorary charge of M. A. 
the damp newspaper with usual eagerness. | Salmon, President of the Cercle Francais de | 

As the years accumulate we are forcivly re- | ‘Harmonie. The statue was finished one year | 


} 
i 
| 


school-rooms, or in any school-rooms at all. 
DIRTY HABITS. Cyel lical eae 
2 ‘ : y stogenarian ! 
sini: aneehi cehanke es yclopedical octo, : 
i tere " sna — hich I — does not | Thy ‘*Cosmos” is the world’s repertory ; 
understand it 1s certainly ventilation. In school-| Creation gained in thee a librarian, 
rooms, churches, stores, public halls and dwell-| Moses a comment of cosmogony. 


minded ef the march of time by the diminution | ago, but no arrangements had been made for | ings, it is a universal fault, and this brings me | From Bertin to the farthest barbarian 
back to the mention of that fifth element, with! _ Tribe's deserts, Villustrate geography ; 


of vital force. We have to manage our oil that | its shipment, nor would there have been at this Himalaya’ t Siberi ; 
it may hold out. We need to rest more and ex- |, time had not M. Salmon taken upon himeelf | which I began. I must repeat that I do not be- | Vase a edacuie a dealer: nor of the State, and other political rascalities very wrrure and weaknesses, the pride and self- 
pend less; avoid exertions which too much de- | the duty of investigating the matter, and as- lieve the national poverty either explains or ex- H he concretentes of an information : | allowed, when Tweed and the ring were in power, | will of some of the hierarchy, the benevolence, 
plete; take advantage of occasions and seasons; | sumed the expenses attending its removal. | cuses it. While Berlin was building her broad | Spread now throughout the world in eight| and Tilden was chairman of the Democratic | gentleness and goodness of others, only indicate 
and embrace every opportunity for relaxation. The figure is seven feet high, exclusive of the streets and laying her solid pavements it could idioms. | State Committee. lwhat an indestructible corporation the Latin 


It is useful to slip out of the ruts and bring a! pediment, and is the work of M. Frédéric Bar- | not have beena very unreasonable expense that | Thy work sesh the best interpretation The New York Nation thinks Brother Shear- 
; Of nature’s mysteries and earth’s symptoms, 


Translated by 


biography, ante-dating by cycles and centuries } 
Our very dif- 


.&. DAWLEY. 
J. E. Dawey TO HUMBOLDT. 


Juvlifte’s Cow. 
ae 
BY THE NATICK MAN. 


icE CO., 


12,533.20. 


my human transit through time. 
ferences to-day beyond what is accounted for in | 
our individual *tbook of Genesis” may be our | 





insect, reptile, fish, bird, or animal life—that is, | 
Old Mr. Jolitfe, who lives well out on West 
| Central street, near where the village joins the 

country, has a fine old brindled cow which gives 


BS ‘ | 
2 our nebulous life before we gathered up our 
The poet invites 





OMPANY, 


strands into the human twist. 
us to notice our reminders thus :— 

“So, list’ning earthward, animals will teach 
Deep lessons, inexpressible in speech— | he : Ss ar pe 
\ More like a ground-swell in the soul—and then | beast is of a nervous temperament and chafes a 
0., t I see in them the nebulw of men.” good deal at the chain by which she is held to 


The reason why you and I, dear reader, are 


506,235.07 }a good *tmess” of milk, of good quality; but the 


| church is amid revolutions in governments, in 
} +a: . . . 
| civilizations, amid changes in modes of thought, 





proper accountability and insured from doing 


' not so much of an oyster, or fish, or fox, or damage to the cabbages and other vegetables | less jaded set of faculties into play. Hard labor |tholdi, an eminent sculptor of the French | would have enabled her to unite a system of phe fifth essence ot physic’s relation, | man was treated with great forbearance by the | ’ ' ‘ 

[T5.211.60 | wolf, as some we might name, is, our career | belonging to the neighbors, whose fences would is valuable to those whose mental strain has! school, and a native of Colmar, in Alsace. | drainage with it. As things now are, offensive,| Thou art a cosmos of the microcosms ! | peees during the late trial in Brooklyn, but that | and interpretations of wae ampere! aH 8 
the Norra } ’ was cut off, perhaps. before the prime of life of | not be able to stand as they do were the strict | been unremiiting; it restores the balance. That The design represents General Lafayette in his | ill-smelling streams of dirty water flow beside | cELEBRATION OF THE BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL. | be does not seem to have appreciated it. In For weal or for "e the church's ee * 
done, the intellect is sharpened, and capable of | twentieth year, and was suggested to the sculp- | every sidewalk in Berlin, and the same thing is The accounts of the battle on Breed’s Hill! spite of his prominence in the proceedings, it | world, if changed in form, has not been abatec 


ed and paid our then nebulous existence —a short career, | requirements of the statute faithfully observed : | 
with respect to its magnificent imperiousness. 


| 


com. Manse | and the quality was lost, or weakened, before | by their owners. Good Mr. Joliffe has been for | sound action if reduced in quantity. | tor by the passage taken from his memoirs, in | repeated in every town and city that I have vis- have now reached me, and half-a-dozen narra- | says, little or no allusion was made to his unfor- | et sila 
Presidert the epoch of human life in us was reached. | some years, almost imperceptibly to himself, We cannot gauge our lives by plummet and_ which he says: ‘‘As soon as I heard of the Dec- ited. It is impossible for the American senses tives of that event. In general they agree, and tunate antecedents, and he might, if he had | An ever-living characteristic of the c ged 
juned Thus, the big fish eating little ones in nature’s growing old and feeble; but this fact did not es- line, but we can do much towards equalization. | laration of Independence my heart was enrolled | of sight and smell to ignore this filth, but the. some are exceedingly well and vividly written. | pleased, have gone to Europe for his holiday | expressed el the sohowing are ey ; 

A portion of Cooper’s description of it, in “Lionel | without note or comment. But he has grossly episcopal burial-places of St. Irenwas did no 


We should not turn darkness into day and in the cause.” He stands upon the bulwarks | German shows an enviable obliviousness of it, 792 , 
expect to go on unchecked. Neither dine | of the ship, as if in the act ot speaking. His | an obliviousness which is possibly founded on Lincoln”—that sad failure as a historic novel— | abused his privileges, for, instead of taking his escape the savage violence of — a ones 
sumptuously, unseasonably undermine our con- | right arm is thrown across his breast, the hand patriotism, but which, I candidly believe, grows | perhaps you remember, was in one of our read- vacation quietly, he has delivered a short dis- | than the royal burial-places of St. a ms 
stitutions, and think to dodge penalty. Health| grasping the hilt of his sword; the left arm is | out of a constitutional indifference to such things, ing-books, when we were at school. I remem-, course on the trial, to a London congregation, | the first care of Monsergneer de la —— , 
can only be preserved through simple habits. | gracefully extended, and supports a mass of a lack of sensitiveness to odors and disagreeable | ber Uncle William Biglow (as he always spelled in which he gave a slanderous account of the Eom ubing seppeonton ee 


i ini } is ce ‘ ravages of the 
his own name) giving me the story of the rest. manners of American ministers towards the fe- | of this century, was to repair the “ 


cape the knowledge of the brindle, who, as she 
was released from her stake each day, felt the 
grasp on the chain growing less and less firm by 
degrees, until one day last week she concluded 
to apply her knowledge to practical use. When, 


eae domain, or when, for profit or sport, mackerel 


UAL , 
MPANY, 


and clams come to a useful but untimely end, in 
the future the world of living men will be better 
for this profitable or sporttul waste. Let me il- 
lustrate: I always like to shoot a wolf; I have 





$320,000 done so many times, and have tried to more times. therefore, the old gentleman unhooked the chain) With them, the plainest fare is enjoyment and drapery which falls at his feet. The body is | sights which Germany with all her poetry and : b 
d if I have said afterwards, to myself, What good did at the stake and started for the barn with one clear vision a weicome attendant. As far back | tirmly posed upon the right foot, while the left | patriotism has not yet learned. One could almost of the affair from the point where, in the read- | male members of their churches, and seems to revolution, and to hew six = gape SBE! s 
a ‘ that do me? How much detter to have been an | arm through the ring, brindle started on a run as 1787 we are told of a Monsieur Beaujeu | leg is extended, and only the toe of the military believe that along with Napoleon’s fifth element, ' ing-book, it was broken off. I think, but am_ have tolda direct falsehood about Mr. Fullerton, in the ore In constructing sees sgh 
Uncle Toby. The worldis wide enough. Then for Whitney's corn-patch with such vim that Mr. ‘‘who, though encompassed by exuberance, was | boot rests upon the bulwark. The head is part- | dirt, there must go a sixth sense, the faculty of not certain after so many years, that from him of the counsel for the defense, in ascribing to | Monuments this prelate, who had himeelf on 
pease, i I have felt a consolation in the fact that the Joliffe found himself going apon a brisk trot in unable to enjoy even common repose. Extend- | ly turned to the right, and is strikingly in ac- | perceiving it. The German is certainly lacking I had an anecdote of Putnam which I have not| that gentleman belief in Mr. Beecher’s inno- ly escaped the sete: soemes 10 ang : 
10. 1873 4 future human world would have less of the wolf |» direction as remote from the one intended as ed on a couch adorned with gold and Indian cord with the action of the body. The pose of | in that careful attention to little things in daily seen in any of the papers which I have received. | cence, and alleging that he, for that reason, re- people of _ maneens mere —— aang psd 
ne i element init in human form. The cutting off of in the nature of things is possible. The old damask, he passed sleepless and agonized the figure is excellent, and the simple yet grace- | life which make up the agreeable whole. For General Devens, in his oration, says: ‘‘Putnam | fused to address the jury and confined himself expects oe die or gee . — - 
red. a wolf's career might not make the number of | gentleman is well-grounded in the principles of nights. His house was surrounded by delicious | ful arrangement of the drapery adds greatly to ‘instance, I believe from observation and evi- ordered forward the troops of Connecticut”— | to cross-examination. This makes it necessary nal.’”"—New York, J. B. Ford & Co. 
human wolves less, but subdue the element | theology, and in discussions with his neighbors gardens, in which he could not walk a single its force. The military cloak envelops no part dence that the entire Prussian nation, with few that is, across Charlestown neck to Bunker and to warn the English press and public against; The Edinburgh Review, for July, has an open- 
| which, followed up, leads to its extinction. I | of a more lax faith he has always stoutly con- step, nor could he ever bear the motion of his of the figure; but, as it falls trom the arm, lends | exceptions, conveys its food.to its mouth witha Breed’s hills. Many ‘‘delayed at Prospect hill, Brother Shearman as an untrustworthy person. | ing article on the charms of life in Rome, at the 
Ss know lots of wolves in State street and sur- | tended that man is a free agent, and can doas he | carriage lined with satin and hung on English a grand suggestion of strength to the design, and knife. Ihave conscientiously sought for excep- appalled at the tremendous fire with which the | Althoug’ a member of the New York bar, he is | time Thorvaldsen lived there, followed by a 
REET. roundings. Dont you? And Iethink a little | pleases, or go whichever way he chooses; but | springs. He could only eat water-gruel, whilst the formal lines of the military costume assume tions, but they are extremely few. I sometimes | British swept the Neck.” My anecdote is this: | not a member of the Bar Association, and could | sketch of his life, and an analysis of ite ne. 
primordial bloodshed would have been bene- on this particular occasion, to the lookers-on, | his tables were covered with every luxury.” | a picturesqueness which is really attractive. wonder whether Humboldt, Schiller and Men-| Putnam, angry at what he called the cowardice | not, we venture to assert, ovtain admission to | ‘Sir H. S. Maine on Early Institutions is an ‘ 
President ficial. But 1 must not go too much into these |ther seemed to be good reason for thinking that | Was this condition the result of error? If so, | The portrait was studied from paintings of La | delssohn shared the habit of their nation. It| of those troops, rode repeatedly back-and-forth | that body. Moreover, he first became known! account of the development of the ancient laws 
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of Ireland, of their 
usages, and of the social life t! 
them; ‘‘Mencius” is an accoun 
doctrines of a man who upsets all o 


clared gr 
logical Influence 
interesting essay, 
component pa 
sion into wine, 


of lege 


saying, 
painted,” 


vances in 
Publishing Co. 


Literary Table-Talk. 


It is said that Prof. Bain was unwilling to 
have published some of the letters written to 
him by John Stuart Mill; therefore, the publi- 
cation of Mill’s correspondence has been post- 


poned indefinitely. 


Speaking of a new English novel, the Athe- 
naum remarks that ‘‘as for the weak and wicked 


creatures who represent manhood in the story 


they are chastised with all the scorpions that 


feminine subtlety can invent.” 


Robert Browning is said to be engaged on a 
If he would only for once 
please to be intelligible it would comfort a great 
many of us who know he is magnificent but do 


new long poem. 


not just know what he is talking about. 


Some weeks past the Courier gave its readers 
weekly chapters of a long story, Buffets, by Mr. 
Charles H. Doe, formerly connected with the 
Advertiser, now editor’ of the Worcester Ga- 
zette. The story was so well liked as to wina 
place in Osgood’s Library of Novels, in which 


it will shortly appear. 


The sixteenth and last volume of the popular 
Little Classics is already in press, and will be 
Its title will be Author's, 
and its contents not selected—like the previous 
volumes—but original sketches by the editor, 
Mr. Rossiter Johnson, of the many writers from 


published next month. 


whom he has drawn the materials tor his charm 
ing series. 
The Christian 


not famous, or even known in society. 


According to the Atlantic Mr. Boyesen is as 
yet more harmonious in his pictures of Norway 


than in others; but his advances in the presen 
tation of other things is decided and commend 


able, and, with his remarkable command of Eng- 


lish and rapidly-developing style, we are pre 


pared to see him introduce into our fictitious 
literature elements of the liveliest interest and 


vigor unused before. 


Prof. Lowell is said to be busy finishing the 
volume of essays promised last year. Of course 
it will contain his elaborate paper or Dante, 
contributed to the North American Review, and 


the later article on Spenser. The Dante pape 


will sum up his prolonged and admiring study 
of the life, character and literary work of the 
great Florentine poct, and will be one of the 
most valuable Dante essays ever given to the 


world. 
J. R. Osgood & Co. announce some reprint 


of standard works that can hardly fail to be 
They will 
issue the Waverley novels in the Melrose edition, 
containing thirteen volumes; Dickens's com- 
plete works in the Gadshill edition, comprising 
fifteen volumes; and a Library edition or 


widely and permanently popular. 


Charles Reade’s novels in six volumes. Thi 


will give the writings of these famous authors 
in excellent form and at much lower prices than 
they have been offered in this country in equally 


goud style. 


Mr. Henry James, Jr., says the great merit of 
Queen Mary is not in the quotableness of cer- 
tain passages, but in the thoroughly elevated 
Tennyson desired to make 
us feel of what sound, manly stuff the English- 
men of that Tudor reign of terror needed to be, 
and his verse is pervaded by the echo of their 


spirit of the whole. 


deep-toned refusal to abdicate their manhood 


The temper of the poem, in this line, is so noble 
that the critic who has indulged in a few strict- 
ures as to matters of form feels as if he had 


been frivolous and niggardly.” 


Queen Mary has been criticised by no one 
more intelligently and justly than by Henry 
Read- 
ing this essay, one gains new or clearer percep- 
tions of Tennyson's poctic genius, its supreme 
If Mr. James 
can do so masterly critical work as this, we hope 
to have much more from him, even if we must 
These are in their 
way admirable; but their kind does not seem 


James, Jr., in the September Galazy. 


excellences and its limitations. 


forego some of his stories. 


so much superior to some other stories we coulc 
name as his Queen Mary paper does. 


Our Southern brethren have been a little apt f Villages. 
to overestimate some of their poets, as if Par- 


relation with kindred Aryan 
hat is reflected in 
t of the life and 
ur precon- 
ceived notions of Chinese greatness, being de- 
eater than Confucius; “The Physio- 
of Alcohol” is a curious and 
giving a description of the 
rts of the grape and their conver- 
and the effect of the wine upon 
the blood, and, through it, upon the human eye- 
tem; ‘The Early Kings of Norway” is a his- 
torical sketch of Harold Harfage and several 
other Harolds, which reads more like a series 
nds-than the records of actual occur- 
rences, having for its text the latest work of 
Thomas Carlyle—a work that is unsatisfactory 
because there is not enough of it; in ‘‘Lucrezia 
Borgia,” Herr Gregorovius, believing the old 
“The devil is not so black as he is 
and having found a number of docu- 
ments relating to the Borgias, endeavors to 
prove it in the case of the far-famed Lucrezia. 
The closing article is a discussion of the im- 
portant question of English and Russian ad- 
Asia.— New York, Leonard Scott 


Union calls Doing and 
Dreaming, by Edward Garrett, a short story 
with a great moral—a story in which a noble, 
unselfish purpose, conceived amid humble sur- 
roundings, and executed with the most ordinary, 
unromantic instruments, makes a poor woman 
happy in life and great in soul, though she is 


appeared, and has been read and re-read very 
carefully ; and, so far, every critical voice de- 
serving our attention and respect has pronounc- 
ed it a worthy successor to the best work, lyrical, 
idyllic, epical, that Tennyson has heretofore 
accomplished. It is indeed a splendid victory.” 
In the September Atlantic Dr. Holmes has a 
very interesting notice of Ezottcs, the rare little 
volume of foreign poems translated by Rev. 
James Freeman Clarke and his daughter, Miss 
Lilian Clarke. He switches off, at one point, 
from speaking of the book to express his hearty 
admiration of Mr. Clarke as aman. He speaks 
of him ‘‘as a faithfa!, untiring preacher and pas- 
tor, a diligent student from his youth upward, 
for more than ah entire generation constantly 
before us speaking and writing manly and liv- 
ing thoughts on vital subjects; a Christian with- 
out a crook of ecclesiasticism or a squint of 
bigotry ; a philanthropist who leaves no after- 
taste of bitterness in any word he utters, as 
largely human as the old neighbor of Terrence’s 
play; ready to lend a hand to every useful 
proiect, in church, college, state, society; schol- 
arly in acquisition, familiar in imparting knowl- 
edge, always cheerful and hopeful, he is wanted 
in as many places and fills those places as well 
as any man among us.” 

In closing an extended review of Darwin's 
latest work, on Insectivorous Plants, the New 
York Tribune says: ‘‘As a model of scientific 
inquiry his work will scarcely find a-paraliel in 
any language. It is utterly free from the dif- 
fuse verbiage which corrupts the style of so 
many of the prominent German naturalists, and 
from the subtle refinements which often throw 
»| an air of romance around the physical specula- 
tions of French writers. In English scientific 
literature it certainly has no superior in acute- 
ness of thought, candor of judgment and felic- 
ity of expression. Mr. Darwin’s manner is 
equally remote from the vehemence of the pol- 
emic, and the indifference of the cold-blooded 
observer. His pages are warm with deep human 
interest, but an interest inspired by the love of 
truth and knowledge, not by personal passion. 
His anxious endeavor for accurate observation 
is evinced in every line of his writings, and if 
he clings to theories with the earnestness of a 
discoverer he clings still more devoutly to the 
facts of nature which he undertakes to interpret. 
The scope of his experiments illustrates the 
rare fertility of his mind as well as his wonder- 
ful patience. The thoroughness of their exe- 
cution is fully equal to the ingenuity of their 
conception. No detail appears to escape his 
notice, no inadvertence mars the harmony of 
his statements, no unwise haste disturbs the 
clearness and serenity of his judgment, and 
even if one could be indifferent to his volume 
as a scientific production it muststill be admired 
as a masterpiece of intellectual workmanship.” 





White Mountain Days. 
eae 
REV. JOHN W. CHADWICK AMONG THE HILLS, 


— 


FURTHER VACATION NOTES. 


It might easily be possible, as Mr. Tyndall 
has suggested, to sweep up the tail of a comet 
- | into a tip-cart, or even pack it away in a snuff- 
-| box, but it is not poesible easily or otherwise 
for one to sweep up the various impressions of 
a fortnight among the White Mountains into 
the limits of a single letter. I can co no more 
than give the briefest outline of my travelling 
and sojourning, dwelling somewhat more fully 
ona few salient points which will long prove 
magnetic to my memory. We had resolved 
that there should be no postponement on ac- 
count of the weather, and so started off on a 
cloudy, misty morning. Very pleasant, never- 
theless, were the pictures framed off by the car 
windows—pictures of broad marshes, with mow- 
Tl ors here-and-there, and the great handsome 
stacks of hay and the pretty inlets making in 
among them with little craft at anchor that must 
wait for the outgoing tide to slip down with it to 
Plum Island River and the open sea; pictures 
of the lower Merrimack and Piscataqua broad- 
ening into the great estuaries where the salt- 
s|tides comes up to mingle with the far-brought 
water that has been gathered from a hundred 
hills; pictures of pleasant Kittery Side, as we 
cut across Maine’s southwest corner-lot; pic- 
tures at length of the great ponds that warn the 
traveller that Lake Winnipesaukee is not far 
away. Tarrying at Wolfboro’ an hour or two, 
the clouds began to break and roll away, and 
when our ‘‘Lady of the Lake” arrived, it was as 
8 | pleasant as we could desire, and as we steamed 
across to Weirs, some sixteen miles, we thought 
the half had not been told about the beauties of 
the lake; so clean and firm are all the outlines 
of its shores, so beautiful the wooded slopes 
that reach down to its edge, so dainty sweet the 
little islands that inyite to solitary ogcupation. 
Arrived at Plymouth, we found the Pemigewas- 
set House so pleasant that we wondered why 
the guests were not more numerous. Our hope 
and expectation was to take the stage up through 
the Pemigewasset Valley to the Flume, and 
then walk through the Franconia Notch to the 
Profile. But this programme had to be given 
up, twenty miles on the top of a stage being out 
- | of the question in such a dienching rain as bless- 
ed the earth that day, 

We took the cars for Littleton, and as we 
rode along, with two ‘ellow-travellers, wondered 
whether the ride could have been more enjoy- 
able if all had been clear from east to west. 
They little guess the range of mountain sorcery 
who pray that all their days among the moun- 
tains may be free from cloud and storm. In- 
deed, of all days among the mountains the ab- 
solutely clear and cloudless ones are least in- 
spiring. Doubtless we missed a great deal. 
Not one glimpse was vouchsated to us of Moosi- 
lauk’s 5000 feet of solitary grandeur, but all 
the nearer hills were wonderfully clothed with 
clouds and mists of every possible variety of 
fantastic form and motion. Then, too, we had 
many miles of pleasant companionship with the 
| Connecticut, from Haverhill to Well's river 
1/ junction, and looking across its pleasant inter- 
vales of Vermont hills and farms and peaceful 
At Littleton we took the stage for the 
Franconia Notch, but not as-we hoped, high 
perched upon the top. The rain forbade that 





nassus stood south of Mason and Dixon's line. | Juxury, but just as we arrived at the Profile 
But we very cheerfully concede poetic genius to | House, after some three hours of jolting and 


Mrs. Margaret J. Preston of Lexington, Vir- 
She is a highly-cultivated lady, who 


ginia. 


| steaming, out came the sun, and we had a fine 
| afternoon to go down through the Notch and see 
| the Flume and all the otler sights in its vicinity. 


knows that Hterature is not a matter of latitude, | But alas! we were included ina “‘party” made up 


and who has shown the most hearty and discrim- 
inating appreciation of the best American wri- 
She has now in 
press, to be published by Roberts Brothers, a 
volume entitled Cartoons, which is sure to be 
worthy of the attention of all lovers of good 


ters, Northern or Southern. 


literature. 


In his interesting Sketches of Old Times and 
Mstant Places, Jon Sinclair says that Adam | anities. 
Smith disliked nothing more than that moral | 
apathy, that obtuseness of moral perception, 


at the Profile. Let me advise all lovers of natu- 
ral beauty to fight shy of such parties. One per- 
son of our party remarked that we ought to be 
paid for coming. Her husband said, *'I like to 
get through with these things.” Then there 
was a good deal of talking at the unknown 
strangers among friends. It ultimately trans- 
pired who had been to the Rocky Mountains and 
who to Europe. But the day and scene were 
far too gocd to be entirely spoiled by these in- 
They did not disturb the vast repose 
of the Old Man of the Mountain. They did not 
ruffle the delicious calm of Profile Lake, which 
mirrored back the long, steep slopes of the great 





which prevents a man from not only seeing | hills on either hand so clearly that half we 


clearly, but teeling strongly, the broad distine- 
tion between virtue and vice, and which, under 
the pretext of liberality, is all-indulgent even to 


the blackest crimes. At a party at Dalkeith 
Palace, where Mr. ——, in his mawkish way, 
was finding palliations tor some villanous trans- 
action, the doctor waited in patient silence till 
he was gone, and then exclaimed: ‘*Now I can 
breathe more treely. LT cannot bear that man; 
he has no iadiga ufton in him.” 


Readers of novels with a purpose have not 


missed, or ought not to have missed, Joshua | dent was entirely successful, and before eight | aty 1, 1879; and as the great volume of busi- 
; > “ ae = . . i * ea hae 

Daridson and Patricia Kimball, bv Mrs. Lynn. | o'clock we were bowling along towards Little- | ness of the country is now positioned, it is need- 

Linton. Her new story, Zhe Atonement of 


Leam Dundas, jast begun in Lippincott's Mag- 


azine, promises to be well worth the attention | Franconia Mountains, as we struck down into | nitely determined that hard’ money should be 


ot those who read with a purpose. 
the 


As a corre- 
says: ‘* Mrs. 
Lynn-Lipton is one of the most acute and orig- 


spondent of Inter- Ocean 


vigor. She is one of the few English women 


who have been independent enough to leave the | 
Harrow grooves and. monotonous walks of soci- | 


freedom and humanity.” 

Rev. John W. Chadwick who, we may men- 
tion, Is one of the bestof American critics and 
essayists, and.@ @&nuihe poet withal), in a fine 
view of Tennyson's Queen Mary, says: “Those 
traits which as a lyric poet had made him ever 
dear to us, the splendor of his diction, the in- 
comparable daintiness and music of his style, 
were destined, we imagined, to insure his failure 
in an attempt to make Queen Mary and her fierce 
opponents and abettors speak with the accent of 
their time and personal character. But how 


~ have all these wise prognostications been put to 


shame by the event which we anticipated with 
60 many doubts and fears! Queen Mary has 


doubted which was the reflection and which its 
substantial counterpart. The Profile House was 
crowded with people, taking their pleasure so- 
lemnly, displaying their fine dresses and their 
jewelry, There were many little children, too, 
| led to sacrifice by the widest of pink and other 
| pretty colored sashes, whom I longed to liber- 
| ate and set to making mud-pies or some other 
| congenial task. I asked myself whether there 
|} ought not to be a society for the prevention of 
lcruelty to children as well as to ‘‘our mute | 
| neighbors.” 
The next morning there was a humiliating 
scramble for top-seats, in which your correspon- 





‘ton behind six horses. If only we could have | 
| had eyes in the backs of our heads that we | 
might have kept looking all the time at the 


; then once more began to climb the hills. But 
'when we got to Littleton, having an hour to 


; only of the Franconia Mountains, but also of | 
| the great White Mountain range. Going onto. 
Lancaster we found the quiet inn much pleas- | 


; pleasant town, and, if one wants to stay in any | 
|town in summer time, he could hardly find a/| 
| pleasanter place. 


/eyecan herdly tell which way it flows. 
| the afternoon we saw its pleasant windings from | 
|the summit of a lofty hill, which also gave us | 


| broad views of mountains on its either bank; ore prudent living and a constant devotion to 
the Percy Peaks in Stratford, flashing back the | legitimate demands of mercantile business will 
sunlight from their naked ledges, the dark slopes be very likely to follow. 


of the Pilot range —the darker for the shadows | 
of great clouds that drifted lazily athwWart their | 
tops. 


goal to which we. had been tending from the | 





jthe chilly hollows of Franconia Village, and | paid by the government within six months, busi- 
| Ness, in anticipation of the gleeful day, would 
inal thinkers of the day, and writes not only oe = — go on to Lancaster, we | at once re a beneficial influence anc continue 

: : y | da lofty hill at the back of the village, | to improve as the day drew near. We cannot 
fearlessly but with remarkable freshness and| from which we had a truly glorious view, not | be in a much worse condition than now in re- 
gard to business. 
assertion that expenses are not being made, that Japenese friends facts and anecdotes showing 
what their present ideas and beliefs are, and the | it, and it is probable that the Liberal politicians 
relations of these modern ideas to the early forms 
of their several religions. 


; anter than the great hotel which we had left | the reserve is being drawn upon, and that, unless 
ety and lend her aid toward the advancement of that morning. Lancaster is certainly a very | there is a change soon half the traders of the 
country will go through the bankruptcy courts. 
The Connecticut is never far | !f With specie payments rents, aad other costs 
| away, descending so little for some miles that the | of doing business, should decline, as is the gen- 
During | eral expectation—in other words, if we return 
| to the ante-bellum condition of the country—a 


Rs | there would seem to be a desire for more paper 
ye pushed on to Northumberland, and then money. This is conspicuously so in Ohio j i 

and, | . just | Show your new patent to increase your rents 
took the Grand Trunk Road for Shelburne, the | now, and if the Democracy of that State is to be | By paying quarters for collecting cents; 
Show your short cut to cure financial ills 
By making paper collars current bills; 
Show fyour new bleaching process, cheap and 


start. If in all the White Mountain region | believed the remedy for inflation of the curren- 
there is another place so beautiful as this I | cy in the direction of prosperous business is to 
have not yet discovered it, though J have wan- | inflate still more. But this recommendation to 


dered wide and long. Here have I returned 
again and again, and yet again, and ever with in- 
creasing satisfaction. Easily accessible by the 
Grand Trunk Railroad, it has, nevertheless, 
preserved its natural quietness to an extent un- 
equalled by any other spot possessed of like at- 
tractions. The village proper is composed of 
less than a dozen dwellings, and affords charm- 
ing views of Mount Moriah, the highest moun- 
tain of the Carter range, and of the great 
mountains Hayes and Baldcap and Success, on 
the other side of the Androscoggin. But this 
other side, and not the village proper, is the 
great point of attraction. Gates’s Cottage, our 
particular habitat, occupies an unequalled point 
of view. In the immediate foreground is the 
broad intervale of the Androscoggin, through 
which the river pours its rich, dark stream of 
brown or purple water, according as it flows in 
sunshine or in shade. On the right hand, look- 
ing up the valley, the slopes of Mount Hayes, 
and on the left the slopes of Winthrop and the 
Carter Mountains, make a great frame in which 
are set the great White Mountains—Madison, 
Adams and Jefferson, making a single mass of 
marvellous symmetry, and Washington, looking 
something less than its true self because ot 
somewhat greater distance. But these ‘‘eter- 
nal mountains,” in one sense so unchangeable, 
in another are, of all things, the most variable. 
For no half-hour do they remain the same. 
Now, all their ridges and ravines, all their great 
wooded slopes and barren ledges, are revealed ; 
anon, they are great masees of blueness, all of 
a piece, not a ledge, not a ridge or hollow visi- 
ble, majestic silhouettes outlined against the 
sky. But these antitheses are only the ex- 
tremes, between which there are a hundred vary- 
ing shades of beauty. We could have been 
content to sit on the piazza, or on the knoll be- 
fore the house, or in the pasture just behind it, 
all our ten days, looking at that entrancing 
spectacle. We could have been content the 
easier because our house-mates were so pleas- 
ant. But one of them, at least, was not dis- 
posed to pure passivity, a man of wonders in 
the matter of walking and climbing, who, fcr 
one feat, climbed, in one day, five mountains of 
considerable altitude, and in the process tired 
out an able-bodied dog. There was an impas- 
sable gulf between this athlete and our next 
best man; but none of us who were in health 
and strength were much disposed to idleness. 
Almost every day had its excursion. One day 
it was a drive to Bethel, seventeen miles below 
us on the river, a drive of unimaginable beauty 
tor one who has not seen it, and indescribable 
by one who has. It leads one, all day long, un- 
der the shadow of the great buttresses, which 
the hills have pushed far out into the valley, 
and all the time along the border of an inter- 
vale in comparison with which the much-famed 
intervale of Conway is a very little thing. At 
one time the ledges of Tumble-Down-Dick— 
ledges of incomparable beauty, with long rows 
of white birches standing like sentinels along 
their tops—seem to dispute your p ge, buta 
way is opened in due time. We lunched Arca- 
diawise, seasoning our sandwiches with a spice 
of Tennyson and Robert Browning, and, finish- 
ing our day by moonlight, went to bed at length 
to spend some wakeful hours either because of 
too much happiness or too much coffee. 

Another day we climbed to the top of Crow’s 
Nest, one of the lesser peaks, just before sun- 
set, and there had our ‘‘esthetic tea.” It was 
a vigorous climb, and the descent was painfully 
precipitous. The time upon the top was infi- 
nitely precious. The sunset was a very quiet 
one. There were no clouds in the west, only a 
rich glow, and the mountains rested against this, 
in great masses of violet, deepening into purple 
as the twilight deepened towards the dark. 

Another day we drove to Randolph Hill, some 
thirteen miles from Shelburne, our way leading 
through Gorham, and then for a few miles along 
the road from Gorham to Jefferson, at length 
diverging from this to a great clearing, up which 
we pushed nearly as far as possible and then or- 
dered a halt. We took our lunch under an iso- 
lated tamarack in an open field. That was soon 
over, and then, while the busy ants were mak- 
ing merry over the crumbs that had fallen from 
our table, we looked across the waving grass 
and a sharp edge of smart young spruces to the 
enormous bulk of Madison and Adams, and into 
the deep shadows of the great ravine, which is 
to Adams what Tuckerman’s ravine is to Mount 
Washington, adown whose steep declivities the 
new-fed streams were hurrying and flashing in 
the sun. The highest peaks stood out against 
great, slowly-moving piles of soft gray clouds, 
and all the time we stayed a succession of little 
fleecy ones came peeping around the shoulder 
of Mount Madison and then withdrew to juin 
their huge companions that had no time for such 
investigations. I am persuaded that if one wants 
to teel the awfulness, the dreadfulness, of the 
mountains he should go to Randolph Hill. 

Another day we went to Berlin Falls. Wag- 
ons had been engaged to take a large party, but 
on the morning of the 14th it was raining might- 
ily, so the teams did not come; but suddenly, 
about nine o’clock, it began to clear away. For 
some time we saw the blue sky through a misty 
veil, while a great belt of snowy fleece lay mid- 
way on the slopes of all the distant hills, and 
then'the veil was taken away, and we knew be- 
yond a doubt that the remainder of the day was 
sure of being beautiful. Instantly we resolved 
to take the cars for Berlin, and were soon down 
to the river-side, across it in the frail and leaky 
boat and down the track to the station. It was 
just twelve when we arrived at the Falls, and 
the dinner-beli of the Mount Forist House was 
pealing forth its pleasant invitation. For the 
time being we declined, and spent an hour 
sharpening our appetites upon the rocks, dulling 
them, too, a little with the blue berries that grew 
thick in every bit of soil and every crevice of 
the rocks. Mr. Forist deserves to have a moun- 
tain bear his name, he is such an excellent host. 
The mountain is named for him, and his house is 
named for the mountain. After dinner we had 
about two hours more beside the fall, bathing 
@ur heated faces in their wind-blown spray, shut- 
ting our eyes and listening to their rush and 
roar, opening them again with ever-new delight 
to see the wild commotion. The cars had 
brought us, but there were no cars to take us 
back, and the distance, including a detour to get 
ice-cream upon the way, was nearly fourteen 
miles. Beauty-feasted all the way, we had no 
time to think of weariness. The walk from 
Berlin to Gorham affords a series of magnificent 
views of the White Mountains proper, and the 
Carter Range. Here, for once, Mount Wash- 
ington attains to symmetry and towers up into 
its proper height. Sunset found us on the hills 
beyond Gorham, only three miles from home. 
The west was one great mass of gold, but the 
southwest was softest crimson, and against this 
the great mountains held their blueness. To 
the north and west the distant hills were deeply 
tinged with violet, sharply contrasting with the 
vivid green of others close at hand. When we 
arrived in Shelburne the full moon was flooding 
everything, and the ripples of the Androscoggin 
were greeting it with Homer’s ‘‘multitudinous 
laughter,” 

The next day found us on Mount Hayes, of 
which Starr King said traly that it was a throne 
divinely set for one to see Mount Washington 
to the best advantage. The next was made up 
of various delights, and the next we drove to 
Gorham, and trom Gorham to the glen, and trom 
the Glen, ’twixt roadsides wonderful with purple 
asters and with golden-rod, to North Conway, 
with the frowning heights and ledges of the 
Pinkham Notch on either hand. How lovely 
were the Conway meadows, vut how noisy, 
dusty, civilized and commonplace seemed Con- 
way itself after the hushed seclusions we had 
been enjoying! From Conway back again to 
Marblehead.— Brooklyn Eagle. 
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Specie Payments. 
In the present depressed condition of busi- 
ness, combined with the small liabilities and 
general healthfulness of condition of traders, 
Congress, we trust, may find its opportunity to 
anticipate the time appointed for the resumption 
of specie payments. It is a long way to Janu- 








less and a detriment to defer the inevitable so 
long. We do not question that could it be defi- 


From every side comes the 


It is true that in some sections of the country 


Columbia, puzzled what she should display 

Of true home-make on her centennial day, 
Asked Brother Jonathan ; he scratched his head, 
Whittled awhile reflectively, and said: 

“Your own invention and own making, too? 
Why, any child could tell ye what to do; 

Show ‘em your civil service and e 
How all men’s loss is everybody’s gain; 


universal ballooning is likely to receive a check 
very speedily. If we read the signs of the times 
aright, that issue in Ohio will be decided ad- 
versely to paper money. With its defeat there it 
languisheseverywhere. The theories of Kelley 
and Butler will be condemned, and the next 
presidential contest won on the advocacy of 
hard money and specie payments. To have it 
otherwise we might as well court general insol- 
vency as the inevitable. The people of this 
country, we firmly believe, are hard money ad- 
vocates. They do not believe in the govern- 
ment Pang forth lies—promises to pay that 
are not redeemed. They have patiently submit- 
ted to the exigencies of the war, and think the 
time has come now, with the decline in the pre- 
mium on gold, and the general stagnation of 
business, to at once boldly resume the condition 
our theory and precedents warrant. There can 
never be less distress in mercantile circles from 
the needed plunge than now. Half the business 
world will welcome the change with acclaim; 
the other half will speedily acquiesce in the en- 
hanced security, the more stable condition, and 
the greater anticipation, of subsequent business 

We hope we shall have such earnest and uncom- 
promising declarations in our fall conventions 
this year as will suggest to Congress when it 
meets in December ita evident duty towards the 
best interests of the country. 











The New Political Movement. 

A meeting was held at the Parker House on 
Saturday last for the formation of a new party, 
which is to have the veterans of the war asa 
nucleus and Gen. N. P. Banks as candidate for 
the Presidency. The General, it is true, in a 
note read at the meeting, says he is not an aspi- 
rant nor a candidate for the office, but omits to 
say he will not be such. The ‘National Union” 
is the name of the party. The basis of the 
organization, according to the resolutions adopt- 
ed, is honesty. With such a condensed platform, 
it will be easy to make up the prospective cabi- 
net. We suggest Edward Hauwilton, the orator, 
for Secretary of State; Simon P. Hanscom, the 
claim-agent, as Secretary of the Treasury; 
George P. Burnham, who knows much of the 
value of water, as Secretary of the Navy; Rus- 
sell H. Conwell, the brilliant strategist, as Sec- 
retary of War; Sebeus C. Maine, of our late 
police court, for Attorney General ; and Eugene 
L. Norton, of Charlestown navy-yard savor, as 
chairman of the National Committee. With 
such representative men of the Banks move- 
ment we should tave pleasant reminiscences of 
former campaigns, as well as the right men in 
the right places in this later high moral demon- 
stration. It is true this list has a Massachusetts 
halo; but then Banks has a glamour here that 
is derived no where else. Perhaps the Jnde- 
pendent, of this week, expresses, though rough- 
ly, the general appreciation of the country, when 
it satirically says: ‘‘Recognizing the need for a 
great man for our next President, Gen. Banks 
has been allowing a few of his friends, that no- 
body out of a Massachusetts clique knows any- 
thing about, to starta movement for his nomina- 
tion. One more unfit to be made could hardly be 
presented. He was thought at one time to have 
as fair a future as any young man of his party, 
and he was made Speaker of the House of Rep- 
resentatives, after a famous contest. As a presi- 
iding officer he was a success, but asa statesman 
and as a general he has shown himself to be noth- 
ing more than a magnificent voz. His treatment 
of foreign affairs has been that of a mere dema- 
gogue, and his personal and political influence 
was long ago exhausted. The platfurm which 
he presents to the public in the meeting of his 
friends last week in Boston is worthy of hin— 
mere vox and demagogism, full of ‘ghosts of is- 
sues,’ ‘enormous frauds,’ ‘extravagant outlays,’ 
‘monopolies,’ etc., etc. He would have the na- 
tion make all its own ships, guns, etc., which is 
a bid for eight-hour laborers, and he opposes 
‘sudden inflation’ and ‘sudden contraction’ alike, 
and would give ‘the farmer and the manufactur- 
er the full reward of his labor,’ a sentiment 
which will doubtless be echoed by all people out 
of the penitentiary. The nation needs in its 
President more sound sobriety than character- 
izes the Waltham dancing-master.” 





Mr. Conway in America. 

Mr. Smalley writes that the series of lectures 
which Mr. Conway, who sailed on August 26, 
Thursday last, for the United States, will deliver 
promises to be a very remarkable one. His 
subjects are ‘‘London,” ‘Oriental Religion,” 
“The Devil, St. George and the Dragon,” and 
the ‘‘Fossil Man”—a list not wanting in variety 
certainly, and not likely to be treated by Mr. 
Conway ina commonplace way. London is not 
an easy topic to deal with, if for no other reason, 
its vastness, A man might write twenty lec- 
tnres on London—but one! The temptation to 
put in too much is a hard one to resist, but Mr. 
Conway has sensibly chosen to touch on certain 
sides of London life capable of being pictur- 
esquely treated. One of the lexst known is that 
which might be supposed best known—the city 
itself, the corporation, the city companies, and 
that awful functionary, the Lord Mayor himself. 
Old usages surviving after the reason of them is 
dead—nothing could be more English than that. 
The inwardness of these things is hardly to be 
got out of books, but must be learned orally, and 
Mr. Conway had many helps to this from the 
fact that his well-known chapel includes among 
its members a number of city dignitaries—nay, 
even produces occasionally a Lord Mayor. The 
lectures on the ‘Devil and St. George” are 
really lectures on Demonology; the latter deal- 
ing fully with the Devil as he appears in the folk- 
lore of England. They are similar in character 
to the four lectures on Demonology which Mr. 
Conway gave at the Royal Institution of Great 
Britain, one of the most coveted platforms in 
England, and perhaps the most distinguished; 
a platform to which no man is invited who has 
not won distinction in some special study or 
has not a commanding reputation. Lectures so 
delivered were, as may readily be understood, 
free from theological animus. When given in 
America they will be illustrated by large pic- 
tures, which an artist is now completing, such 
as Luther’s Devil, the Japenese Devil, .the first 
picture of Mephistopheles, and the earliest rep- 
resentation of Satan, taken from an ancient 
Eastern gem. Not the least interesting of the 
series, in these scientific days, will be that on 
the Fossil Man. It deals with living men also. 
The narrative of the exploration of the bone 
caves and discovery of human remains at Abbe- 
ville, near which Mr. Conway spent last summer, 
serves as a thread on which to string sketches of 
scientific men and scenes in the controversy 
about the antiquity of Man. Mr. Conway was 
long intimate with the late Sir Charles Lycll, 
and with Mr. Pengelly, the official explorer of 
Kent's cavern in Torquay, where human relics 
are chiefly found in this country, along with ex- 
tinct animals. In the same journalistic spirit 
Mr. Conway has just revisited Mr. Pengelly to 
get the very latest facts and discoveries for his 
lecture. Mr. Conway, as his American readers 
know, manages to treat his subjects, no matter 
what they may be, in what may be called a hu- 
man way; to give them a personal interest. 
This he does in the lecture on Oriental Religion, 
for which he has long been gathering from his 
many Hindoo, Mussulman and Buddhist and 








More Political Dilettanteism. 
THE WORLD’S FAIR, 1876. 


xplain 





brief, 


success which has since attended their effor 


To wit: a jury chosen by the thief; 

Show your State Legislatures ; show your rings; 
And challenge Europe to produce such things 
As high officials sitting half in sight 

To share the plunder and to fix things right; 
If that don’t fetch her, why, you only need 

To show your latest style in martyrs—Tweed. 
She'll find it hard to hide her spiteful tears 

At such advance in one poor hundred years. 
—J. R. L., in the Nation. 


tion under the initials ‘‘J. R. L.,” which are very 
generally assumed to stand for James Russell 
Lowell. They represent Columbia asking John 
Bull what products she should exhibit at her 


service, which is said to show ‘‘How all men’s 
loss is everybody's gain ;” the revenue business, 
which, it is insinuated, ‘‘is paying quarters for 
collecting cents ;” the currency, or ‘‘making pa- 


‘“‘the jury is chosen by the thief;” ete., etc. If 
Mr. Lowell did write this stuff he ought to be 
ashamed of it. The evils he satirizes may exist 


The blocks of buildings were erected at too 
heavy a cost, and the rents required of the ten- 
ants were higher than those for whom the dwel- 
lings were intended could afford to pay. A 
change was afterward made in the management 
—Sir Curtis Lampson and Mr. Robert Vigors, 
an eminent land-surveyor, especially interesting 
themselves in tne better administration of the 
A little screed has been published in the Na- | @ffairs of the trust. From that moment to the 
present time a success has attended the efforts | mer day, than at sea in a storm?” 
of the trustees which, perhaps, has not been | answered Yes, and Mr. Choate won his case 
equalled by any administration of charitable 
centennial. The latter recommends the civil |funds in England, or possibly in the world. 
They have now succeeded in erecting numerous 
blocks of buildings in different parts of the|cruel; or, if some one or more, who without 
metropolis, in which a working man whose av- 
per collars current bills ;” the jury system, where | ¢rage weekly earnings do not exceed five dollars 





in some measure. But they are t 
by a good many advantages which our govern- 
ment affords, and we shall show next year as 
many good things as any country can boast; and 
our bad things would not make us blush for the 
comparison, even if the worst were exhibited. 
We might look for a foreigner to blackguard us 
on our real or supposed foibles, but for an Amer- 
can to do so is to foul his own nest.—Loweli 
Courter. 


Mr. Lowell has joined the morbid critics of 
American politics and government. He is like 
those wealthy young men who can find nothing 
to admire at home, and so spend half their days 
abroad, cutting off the tap-root that holJs them 
to the soil of their native land, and thus becom- 
ing, as it were, men “without a country.” We 
are surprised at Mr. Lowell’s pasquinade. Are 
we the country exceptional that has rogues and 
shams? Is it not worthy of verse that we have 
universal education, and have emancipated a 
race—covered the land with internal improve- 
ments, and linked science to every-day necessi- 
ties—opened the door of preferment to every 
worthy son of the republic, and shown that the 
widest freedom is compatible with the -highest 
happiness of acommunity? Mr. Lowell seems 
to be struggling with the pettiest thoughts pos- 
sible. He should read Dana’s Lexington ora- 
tion daily and have his faith strengthened. 





MINOR MATTERS. 


Tue New Boston Warersipe VILLAGE.—A 
sale by the Boston Land Company took place on 
Tuesday at ‘Orient Heights,” on the line of the 
Boston, Revere Beach and Lynn Railroad. The 
sale was extensively advertised, and at least 
two thousand persons were present. ‘Orfent 
Heights” are 4 short distance beyond the Win- 
throp station, back of Breed’s Island, and about 
a mile from the village of Revere. The lots av- 
eraged about 5000 feet, and were sold at prices 
ranging from 2 to 10 1-4 cents. There were 
some 100 lots sold in the whole, all forming a 
sort of park, one end being on the railroad, the 
other at the waterside of old ovean. The com- 
pany made this sale as an experiment, and are 
exceedingly well satisfied with the result, con- 
sidering the hard times in commercial circles. 
The citizens of Revere are greatly p'eased at 
the prospect of the improvement of the terri- 
tory in question, which, with the exception of 
the pavilion or café that crowns the summit, has 
remained houseless since the settlement of the 
country. Though the heights, known in the 
past as Sale’s Hill, have been a favorite place 
for years with campers-out, whose tents every 
summer dot its seaward slope, they have not 
been generally known to the land-purchasing 
public, though a more beautiful spot cannot well 
be found in the vicinity of Boston. From the 
summit a wide view of land and ocean is com- 
manded. To the east is the long stretch of 
north coast terminating at Cape Ann, blue in 
the distance, while on the south are seen Win- 
throp, the winding creeks flowing through the 
marshes, Boston harbor, and the beautiful Blue 
Hills of Milton in the distance. The sea rolls 
in atthe base of the hill, and Nahant, the Brew- 
sters and other islands, are in plain view. The 
Boston, Revere Beach and Lynn Railroad will 
take immediate steps to make this beautiful spot 
well known to pleasure-seekers, and will erect 
a handsome hotel and depot combined at the 
shoreward base of the heights, while two large 
pavilions will probably be constructed on the 
beach. The prospect of the growing up of a 
large colony ot summer residents from Boston 
is hailed with pleasure by the citizens of Re- 
vere, who have long been familiar with the 
beauties of the spot. We hear that twenty 
cottages will go up in the spring. 








Tue ‘‘LiBeRAL PARTY” HEARING THE TRUTH 
ABOUT ITS PRETENSIONS.—The New York Her- 
ald says there has never been a Liberal Repub- 
lican party in New York worthy of serious con- 
sideration. ‘The issue upon which the leaders 
of that organization retired from the Republican 
party was purely selfish. The first indication 
of difference was when in the distribution of 
government patronage the Liberal Republicans 
were overlooked by the President. So long as 
President Grant was swayed by the counsels of 
one of the Senators from this State, and made 
appointments to satisfy his personal sense of 
party duty, there was no question of Liberal se- 
cession. As soon as the President changed his 
mind, and in doing so changed the personnel of 
several of the federal offices, we had the forma- 
tion of what grew to be a noisy, ambitious, but 
never a very successful, organization. There- 
fore, if the Democrats have given the Liberal 
Republicans but little, it is because they deemed 
them of indifferent consequence. For the last 
two years the only value of the Liberal party as 
an organization has been to dicker with the Re- 
publicans and Democrats forterms. There has 
not been a time since the defeat of Mr. Greeley 
for the Presidency when the ‘Liberals,’ as they 
call themselves, might not have been shoved 
over bodily either to the Democratic or Repub- 
lican organization, if any effort had been made 
to secure their support. Some of the experi- 
enced members, like Dorsheimer, have gone off 
on their own account and have profited by the 
change. Butinthe questions that are to be de- 
cided in the next campaign there will be no 
room fora Liberal Republican organization. It 
might as well be eliminated from our politics.” 
The Evening Post follows this up and asks: 
‘sWho are meant by the Liberals? If the name 
describes only the small but rather noisy com- 
pany of politicians who employ it, certainly ef- 
fort for their capture would be wasted. They 
have their committees, local and State, and as 
recently as last year they held a State conven- 
tion; but these proceedings only serve to show 
their weakness. As aparty the Liberal Repub- 
licans have had no strength since the failure of 
the reform movement at Cincinnati. With the 

assistance of the Democrats they made no im- 

pression whatever upon the country. After the 

disastrous defeat of the Greeley-Democratic 

combination there should have been no attempt 

to preserve even the framework of an organiza- 

tion. The politicians who have kept the skele- 

ton before the public, rattling it about from 

committee to convention and from convention 

back to committee, have done so solely that 

they might by the occasional apparition frighten 

one or the other party into making terms with 

them. They succeeded for a time with the 

Democrats, and the price they secured at the 

last election has been regarded as extravagant. 

But the Democrats seem to have had enough of 


will dispose of their skeleton to the Republicans. 


capacity or as a curiosity.” 








appearance, and as replete with 


others. The site extends somewhat over three 
acres, and on it are now erected nineteen blocks 
of the Peabody dwellings. Each floor in the 
whole of these buildings is divided into a cer- 
tain number of dwellings, the largest occupying 
three rooms. In these the stoves and other fix- 
tures are of the most convenient description, 
and the property of the trustees. The walls 
are all neatly stenciled, so as to avoid the ne- 
cessity of papering. Besides the conveniences 
in the rooms, there are others in the recesses of 
the passages, among these cupboards for coal 
and larders—the different tenants having sepa- 
rate keys to those belonging to their rooms. 
The average cost of these rooms is, in Ameri- 
ican money, 37 1-2 cts. each a week. Nor is this 
all. On the upper floor of each block is a laun- 
dry, containing two wash-boilers, two washing- 
troughs, a wringing-machine, conveniences for 
ironing, and a space for drying the clothes. 
There are also in the buildings nineteen baths 
for the use of the inmates, and surrounded by 
the buildings excellent play-grounds for the 
children. In these blocks there are 363 tenants 
or families, comprising 1214 souls, about 600 
of whom are children. ‘I'he property generally 
has been much improved within a few years. 
When will the capitalists otf America imitate 
Peabody ? 





COMMUNICATIONS. 


The Universalists. 

Epiror of THE COMMONWEALTH :—The Uni- 
versalist Church is being brought to trial as to 
its justice in regard to women. Weure watch- 
ing with much interest the result of the con- 
test. We are waiting anxiously to see if this 
great church, that calls itself more christian- 
like, more in harmony with the principle of the 
divine fatherhood and human brotherhood, than 
all other churches, believes that woman owns the 
Father, and is one of the great human fraternity 
of souls—being entitled, as a consequence of 
this membership of God’s family, to opportuni- 
ties of progress and of work, even like other 
souls—or if it be like the Chinaman who (when 
the priest told him that he wanted to convert 
the women, that he might save their souls) ran 
about the streets gesticulating and crying in 
astonishment and derision, ‘‘Hear! my wife’s 
gotasoul! Just think of that!” ‘ 





Forgiving and Forgetting. 

Epitor CoMMONWEALTH:— Last week the 
Daily Advertiser had an editorial, ‘‘Forgiving 
and Forgetting.” It had reference to Jefferson 
Davis. I reverence the man who treats his 
enemies according to the teaching of Christ in 
the Sermon on the Mount and the Lord’s 
Prayer; but if he is not willing to apply these 
principles to the robber of his safe, his orchard, 
or his hen-roost, I do not wish him so ready to 
‘forgive and forget” the man who was at the 
head of the government that treated the prison- 
ers from the Union army in a cruel manner, 
disgraceful to any civilized nation. It is well 
for the soldiers and officers of both armies to 
meet together, as at the late celebration of the 
seventeenth of June, and remember that they 
are enemies no longer; but it seems too much 
to ask of those who had sons, brothers or lov- 
ers die a lingering death, or disabled for life 
by the cruel treatment at Andersonville prison, 
to “forgive and forget” the principal men in the 
governnient that suffered such an outrage on 
humanity! I remember the words of Charles 
Sumner: ‘‘There are deeds of which men are 
no judges, and which mount without appeal di- 
rect to the tribunal of God.” I would not wish 
to have Davis assassinated or meet violent death 
at the hands of his enemies, yet I think he 
should be looked upon with scorn and disgrace 
by the civilized world for the cruel treatment of 
the twelve thousand young soldiers that perished 
at Andersonville prison. B. 

Neponset, August 22d, 1875. 





Sheriff Clark on the Pomeroy Boy. 

EpitTor oF THE COMMONWEALTH :—I have read 
your comments upon Pomeroy’s published cor- 
respondence, and also upon my semi-annual 
official report; and while I recognize your pow- 
er as a journalist, having control of a public 
press, to criticize my position as a public officer, 
I confess that I regret that you should think or 
write that your first criticism was in any sense 
the occasion ot the allusion to Pomeroy in the 
report I am by law obliged to make. I am not 
afraid to say that Pomeroy has been, while a 
prisoner in jail, carefully and properly held, 
and, according to the best of my judgment and 
experience, all his wants, physical, mental, and, 
if I may say so, without a suspicion of cant, 
spiritual, have been fairly considered and rea- 
sonably attended to. He is far above the av- 
erage of youth of his years in mental and phys- 
ical development; he is desperate, daring, artful 
and untruthful, and a dangerous being to be at 
liberty ; for some added proof thereof come and 
see his work in attempting to escape, read his 


intercepted unpublished letters to his mother 
and brother for aid in such attempt, and hear 


what he desired to do to the watchman on duty. 
As his faithful counsel remarked, in terms, in 


addressing the jury in his behalf: “If I knew 
that he [Pomeroy] was at liberty, and living in 
the same town in which I with my young children 
reside, I would at once leave the town with all 
my family and go as far away from his neigh- 
borhood as prudent safety would dictate.” So 
say I. 
has gone to him while in jail that would tend 
to harm himself or others; nor anything im- 
proper gone out from him, other than his letters 
to his mother and brother, so far as they may 
be judged improper. 


He has been carefully watched ; nothing 


The correspondence, the character of which 


you so properly object to, and which was un- 
wisely published, was obtained from him by his 
mother, written from time-to-time, at her per- 
sonal request and desire; and because it was at 
her request of him, and for her, it was allowed 
to be given to her. 
the prison-keeper who would deprive you of 
writing, or your mother of receiving what you 
wrote, that she desired? 
mother who would sell or publish such corre- 
spondenceas Pomeroy’s? The responsibility of 
It is scarcely worth buying, either for its voting publishing this so-called autooiography (which 
is but a caricature of his trial, pleading inno- 
cence, but, if guilty, insane, and ridiculing in- 
Tae Peasopy Loxpon Bequest.—For many | sanity) is with his mother, who, since the pub- 
years all schemes to build good dwellings for | lishing, has said she did it by legal advice. I 
the working-class in London appeared imprac- | know it was not by the advice of the learned 
ticable till the liberal donation of Mr. Peabody | and wise counsellors who defended him at his 
was placed in the hands of trustees, who decided | trial. 

on making an attempt to build good dwellings 
for workingmen whose wages did not exceed | have the care, and the responsibility of the care, 
twenty shillings, or five dollars aweek. Unfor-| of Pomeroy—it is so much easier to find fault 
tunately, however, their agents had not at first | with another’s performance of duty, more par- 
sufficient experience in matters of the kind, and | ticularly with one in public office, than to al- 
their earlier investments did not meet with the | ways do just the right thing, at the right time, 


What would you think of 


And what of the 


The worst wish that I can desire for you is to 











and exactly as you would haveitdone Rufus broidered earth! 


Choate once asked an expert, a witness testify- | 
ing for an Insurance Company, at a trial in | 
court against the Insurance Company, for the 
value of a ship lost at sea, this question : ‘‘With 
your experience of forty years as captain of 
ships sailing in all oceans, no doubt you will, 
without prejudice, tell us fairly that it is easier 
to give your opinion how a ship should be sailed 
here in this quiet court-room, on this calm sum- 
The captain 


If, of the hundred thousand and more unfortu- 
nates who have been committed to my charge, 
none Can say that I have been to them harsh or 


friends or money, and therefore could not easily 
slip through the loose and open meshes of crim- 


a week can be accommodated with rooms in a | inal law, may say that I had for them a kindly 
house admirably built for the purpose, of neat 
if not hand 
domestic conveniences as any of the dwellings 
of skilled artisans whose average earnings might | ble public duty, to quietly submit to what I can- 
be fifteen or twenty dollars a week. Some idea 
of the present excellent management of the 
trustees may be gathered from the following 
short description of one of these buildings— 
that lately erected in the Blackfriars Road, 
which may be accepted as a fair example of the 


word or deed of sympathetic aid—perhaps the 
thought that this is true ought to make me will- 
ing, while assuming the discharge of responsi- 


not prevent, and to pursue the even tenor of my 
way without complaint. 

For the past twenty and more years, during 
which I have been honored with my public 
trust, I have tried to satisfy myself with an en- 
deavored faithful discharge of official duty, and 
am wearied with the trial. I have not sought 
public notoriety, and this is the first epistie I 
ever wrote to a newspaper concerning matter 
personal to myself, and now only that the clos- 
ing sentence of your last criticism seems to in- 
dicate that I desire to take a life. Far be it 
from me ever to harbor such a desire, or to be 
personally or officially vengeful ! 


Joun M. Ciark. 
AuGaust 23, 1875. 





CORRESPONDENUE. 
A Boston Business Man in Germany. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
Baven-Bapen, August 5, 1875. 
UP THE RHINE. 

I have been on the travel since leaving Ber- 
lin last Wednesday—the first day to Cologne, 
which is rather a nice city, despite Byron’s de- 
tection of so many smells. From thence we 
took the steamer up the Rhine, and sailed for 
about twelve hours through the most delightful 
scenery possible to be imagined. No descrip- 
tion of it in detail could convey to your mind 
any idea of the grandeur which opened to the 
view as we turned each point in our course. 
The many casties on the tops of the mountains, 
which it would be impossible to assault, are a 
continual wonder. To think of the many ob- 
stacles in the way of building such structures 
suggests that the necessity for their erection 
must have been of a most extraordinary charac- 
ter. That they were built for defense and in- 
dividual protection is sure, but they are now 
generally going to destruction. The thousands 
of acres of vineyards, covering the sides of 
entire mountains, were beautiful to behold. 
We could well say, at the close of our day’s 
journey, as the night shut in upon us, we were 
content with all we saw. 

SIGHT-SEEING. 

We made a stop at Wiesbaden, a very attrac- 
tive place, for one day, and thence proceeded 
to Frankfort on-the-Main, a large city and very 
rich. It was here that the Jews were compelled 
by the government for a long time to live—all 
in one street, and that narrow, and closed at 
night to all ingress and exit. Wesaw the house 
in which the Rothschild family once lived, from 
which I judged they did not then have so much 
money as now. At any rate, the buildings 
along this entire street are the most miserable 
tumble-downs, covering the largest mess of 
wretchedness I ever saw. Though the restric- 
tions are removed, the buildings are occupied 
almost exclusively by the same unfortunate 
race. From there we proceeded directly to 
Heidelburg, one of the most delightful places 
we have seen in our travels, being entirely sur- 
rounded by mountains. Aftera substantial din- 
ner, we took a team for a ride to the top of one 
of the elevations, and a visit to one of the oldest 
and most celebrated castles known to the coun- 
try, which we found one of the strongest as 
well as most beautiful in its architectural design. 
The basement was one grand fortress, prepared 
for the heaviest guns, with the walls fourteen, 
andin some places seventeen, feet thick. There 
is a eask in one of the wine-vaults which holds 
three hundred thousand bottles of liquid, and 
several others nearly as large. The larger 
cask had been filled three times, the last in 1764. 
The domain within the castle-walls was at least 
four acres. Around the walls outside was a 
moat fully twenty feet deep and thirty wide, 
easy to be filled with water in case of an attack. 
A portion of this castle is in ruins, having been 
blown up by the French by mining. One sec- 
tion, separated from the rest, was so large that 
the stone in it would buiid a house of our larg- 
est class. It seemed like a solid mass of stone, 
the cement having become as hardened as the 
stone itself. The whole was one of the most 
interesting sights that has greeted me abroad, 
and we left well rewarded for our trip and visit. 

IN GENERAL. 

We arrived at this place last evening at about 
eight o'clock. It rained very hard on our arri- 
val and so continued throughout the night. It 
now seems to be clearing up, and if so we hope 
to be out sight-seeing this afternoon. With all 
which I should prefer to hear something from 
old Boston. This is a delightful country to 
visit, but, after all, give me America, and par- 
ticularly Boston, to live in. Absent a month 
nearly from home, I have not yet heard a word, 
but am expecting letters daily. It will be but a 
short absence, however. I expect to sail from 
Liverpool on the 24th inst. for home, and to ar- 
rive on the 5th of September, if all goes well, 
and to be present at the triennial festival of the 
Mechanics’ Association on the 8th, as I greatly 
desire. 
one week from next Sunday; on the following 
Friday to cross to London; there to stop until 
Monday evening, when I shall go to Liverpool 
to take the steamer the next day for home. My 
son and daughter will accompany me to Paris. 
Just now a day or an evening in Boston, to pe- 
ruse for an hour or so the daily papers, and to 
learn what is going on, would be worth a good 
many miles of travel in this country. J. F. P. 





VACATION LETTERS. 
A Model Massachusetts City. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
West Newton, Aug. 21, 1875. 
THE OUTGOING. 
“In God’s providences there are no accidents,” 
said Charles Sumner in one of his orations, | 
though I’m not sure that he did not quote it from 
another. To enlist the axiom in the service of | 
small people and sma!l matters, it certainly was 
not a fatal accident, nor a very unlucky one, | 
which, on coming to this place to spend the Sab- | 
bath, opened the way for a week's sojourn. 
The world in this suburb of Boston never 
looked lovelier than that afternoon on the train 
out of “Know-Nothing” station. The first 
glimpse of the country at the south revealed the 
misty appearance of a distant moving shower. 
Soon it hovered over Mount Auburn’s watch- | 
tower and foliage, and when for a moment the | 
train stopped at Brighton the shower was upon | 
us in that most beautiful of aspects—the large, | 
rapidly-descending drops sparkling like pearls 
and diamonds in the bright sunshine. What 
strange superstition could have led the sailor | 
that first suggested the idea of ‘‘the devil beat- 
ing his wife” during the phenomenon of rain in 
sunshine? Though, if the devil would beat his 
wife, he would be likely to be shrewd enough to | 
do it while others were watching for a rainbow, | 
and the woman who is so unwise as to marry | 
the devil might know that she would have few 
opportunities ever to look upon a rainbow again. 


But rain in sunshine is a surer token of rain on | 


. | 
the following day. | 
THE OUTLOOK. 








I expect to leave Geneva for Paris | 


| when the 
| along the shore in his carriage with the line ex- 





restful, the retreat on this lovely hillside over- 
looking the embowered village below and the 
magnificent amphitheater of green hills sur- 
rounding! We have had during the week every 
variety of weather that the most fastidious 
could demand—rain in sunshine, the two alter- 
nating, lovely fleecy clouds, and now in fantas- 
tic shapes playfully threatening, the pouring 
rain and the rolling thunier. It is a rare op- 
portunity from the verandah, or from the roof 
above, to watch the play of sunshine and shad- 

ows on the ridges and along the valleys, and to 

note the configuration of the hills revealed by 

the misty atmosphere in different depths of shade, 

according to distance. In one line I count five 

distinct ridges, the nearest, of the deepest and 

purest green, standing out against the next, 

bluer with mist, and so on to the last, which al- 

most blends with the horizon. Soothing and 

dreamy also as the roar of the unresting sea are 

nature’s harmonies here in this city in the coun- 

try—the hum of countless insects, the chirp of 
crickets, the twittering of birds, the whispering 

of winds through the foliage, the pattering of 
the rain on the roof, and, not least, the pleasant 

voices of the children. The broad landscape, 

and especially the surrounding and gradually 

rising hills, impress me as with a presence whose 

language I cannot fully comprehend. Alas! 

only a poet can fully interpret the language of 
nature. But as I hopelessly listen the answer 
comes in that poem of Whittier's—‘The Wor- 
ship of Nature” :— 

** ‘It hath beene, asit were, especially rendered 
unto me, and made plaine and legible to my un- 
derstandynge, that a great worshipp is going on 
among the thyngs of God.’—Garit. 

The ocean looketh up to heaven, 
As ‘twere a living thing; 

The homage of its waves is given 
In ceaseless worshipping. 

The green earth sends its incense up 
From every mountain-shrine, 

From every flower and dewy cup 
That greeteth the sunshine. 

The mists are lifted from the rills, 
Like the white wing of prayer; 

They lean above the ancient hills, 
As doing homage there. 


The blue and wavy air 
Is glorious with the spirit-march 

Of messengers at prayer.” 
And as I read I am taught that this lovely am- 
phitheater is a vast temple of worship. 
SABBATH 
Sunday was so refreshing a day out in the 
sunshine that it required no great effort to go 
to church, and the doors of the Congregationa’ 
church being wide open we entered, not to hear 
the pastor, Mr. Patrick, but Mr. Fitch, from 
Rhode Island. 
Proverbs: ‘In all thy ways acknowledge Him, 
and He shall direct thy paths.” We had betore, 
with great acceptance, heard the great and pow- 
erful Newman Hall in this same church; but 
here was a young man without the intense mag- : 


SERVICES. 


He took for his text a verse im 


netic power of the Bnglisliiman, who dispensed 
simple, self-evident and grateful truths, also 
satisfactorily; that in God's economy success is 
not measured just according to the maxims of 
the world; that he who works faithfully in the 
sphere assigned him, be it ever so humble, is as 
successful as he who works on a broader plane. 
His illustrations, drawn from Scripture, exter- 
nal nature and human life, were very fine. 
Iliram, the smith, who faithfully and artisti- 
cally executed his commission in the vessels of 
the temple, was an equally successful and ac- 
ceptable worker as he who was called to minis- 
ter at the altar. The trees on the dry uplands 
and those requiring the m@sture of the mead- 
ows below equally fulfill their mission, also th 
garden-plant in the dry mould, and the water 
lily that strikes its roots deep down into it 
muddy bed. The squirrel does not aspire to b 
a whale nor an elephant, nor the daisy to be 
sturdy oak. The layman equally with the min- 
ister, the wealthy merchant and the small far. 
mer, the restless speculator and the limite, 
sailor, the mother in her family and the young 


to do, may all preach sermons by their faithful- 
ness in their several spheres. 

In the afternoon, on the verandah in the open 
air, reading, in pleasant converse, or watching, 
the changing pictures of cloudjand, seemed a 
equally divine service. In the evening we were 
glad to go again and hear the same preacher 
from the words: ‘Your heavenly Father know- 
eth.” 
the last stanza of Whittier'’s hymn :— { 

“The gentle moon, the kindling sun, 

The many stars, are given 
As shrines to burn earth's incense on, 
The altar-fires of heaven.” 


Returning home seemed a realization of 


A DRIVE. 

One day, after the heavy rain, the friends 
drove me to Newton Upper Falls. Seated in 
the carriage and after baby’s *‘Chirp! chirp!” 
to the horse, away we 
Auburndale and to the riverside beyond, to the 
place redeemed from wildness by Mr. Wins- 
low, who a few vears since, for a trifling sum, 


~-. 


go, first through lovely 


purchased the tract of land with the small islands 
contiguous. It is less than a mile down the 
river from Riverside, so-called, a curious and 
beautiful combination of land and water, swells 
and depressions, at the place where the river 
(Charles) broade1s and bends from its easterly 
course, now running from the south. The trees 
have been thinned out, leaving fine oaks and 
chestnuts in sufficient numbers for shade; lawns 
have been smoothed and embroidered with 
flower-beds and fountains; streets have been 
laid out, now accepted by the city of Newton 
and bridges erected that lead to the islan: 
There is not a fence in all the place to div 

the grounds of the half-dozen or more res 
dences, most of which were erected by Mr 
Winslow. The finest one, built of manufacturec | 
stone, was at first occupied by Mr. Winslow \ 
himself, but it is now owned and occupied by 
Mr. Pulsifer of the Boston J//erald, who has 
continued the improvements since his purchase. 
The house stands ona promontory that rises s, 
between the river on the south side and a fine 

| bay of considerable extent on the north side, a 
seeming effort of the river, in some convulsion, 

| to extend itself around the promontory and 

| form another island. Boating seems one of the 

| attractions of the place. 

| We drove along to Riverside, through othe 
streets of Auburndale, passing the fine resi 
| dence, on an eminence seen miles away, of 
Haskell, also of the Boston //erald—glad thal 
| some of these newspaper people are able to bu 
| fine houses—then came in view of the blue, 
| winding river again, crossing into Needham at 
the Lower Falls and through the stone archway 
| beneath the tunnel of Boston’s water-works on 
the way to the Upper Falls. This is indeed a \ 
lovely region, and the fine arched stone-bridge ! 
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The sky is asa temple's arch, > | 














lady in whatever her hands and her heart find 


mere seen 


a ee 


of the tunnel across the river is a picturesque | 


feature in the scene as the little village is ap- 


proached. It is two miles from one fall to the 4 


| other, and near the upper fall for some distance 


the road runs along a beautiful pond, the waters « 
of which, confined by an embankment, are 


| higher than the road a portion of the distance. 


We have heard of a fisher who, too lazy to pull 
fish caught the bait, would wait 


tended, and when he felt the nibbling of the fish 
would jog on his horse! It really seemed that 
here was a chance for such an angler; at any 
rate, one might try it if so disposed. In one 
place a little stream leaps over the embankment, 
runs across the road beneath a little bridge and 
hastens straight through the green meadow to 
the river. The pond becomes narrow toward 
the outlet, and as we drive along we can see the 
narrow, steep and rocky gorge, almost hidden 
beneath large hemlocks, through which the 
stream, perhaps for the distance of a quarter of 
a mile, sluggishly moves along to meet the more - 
rapid river. We alight from the carriage and 
explore the promontory formed by the river and 
stream. It is not so extensive as Mr. Pulsifer’s 
promontory, but what is wanting in extent is 


| supplied in wildness. Supposing the legend to 
How puretbe air! how refreshing the breezes! | be fact, it must have been a pretty large kettle 
how delicious the fragrance of the flower-em- | of hasty-pudding that originated all this pud- 
How quiet, how cool, how | ding-stone, and there must have been some 
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large bubbies, judging by the cave-like places 
on the perpendicular side facing the stream! 
It must alsc have been long ago that the chil- 
dren played with the pudding, for these large 
hemlocks grew in the mould that now covers 
the rock, while adown the steep side the roots of 
some of the trees grasp the bare rock. Again, 
in places the rock shelves over the stream. 
These hemlocks, with a few beeches and birch- 
es, are said not to be native here, and the ques- 
tion arises, Whence come they? Are they a 
part of, and from, the far ‘‘down East”? and 
are we to attribute their presence here to birds, 
winds, or convulsions of nature? They have 


country could bestow. When the expedition 
against Louisburg, Cape Breton, was contem- 
plated, he was commissioned by the Governors 
of New England to command the united troops. 
He accordingly invested that city in 1745. The 
king, in acknowledgment of his services, con- | is 
ferred upon him the dignity of a baronetcy—an | N 
honor never before conferred on a native of New 
Engiand. He died in 1759, at the age of sixty- 
three, at his seat at Kittery, Me., which was es- 
tablished by his father, William, from Cornwall, 
England, who settled at the Isles of Shoals as 
a fisherman in 1676, became wealthy, removed 
to Kittery, and there died. The name and title 


Bi 


able residence on the main street, directly oppo- 
site the avenue that leads to the railroad de- 
pot. He has a large farm, extending even into 
Pepperell, and has lately essayed the peach cul- 
ture among others. His famous ‘‘country-store” 


keen-eyed bank-examiner, has a pleasant house 
and lot near the center of the village. 
Nashua and Squannacook, and numerous ponds, 


churches, etc., are well-established and abun- 
dant, and the community is bright, intelligent 
and prosperous. 


still extant, of solid brick colored white. Col. 
eedham, of the Agricultural Society, and the 


The 


ve abundant water-facilities. The schools, 


as poets. 


Hopkinson and Francis S. Key—are not known 
It is mortifying to be obliged to con- 
fess it, but we are not a musical people. 


Mr. Bird quotes Mr. Greeley as saying in 1872 : 
“‘We need a new set of books at Washington,” 
and adds: ‘‘We need a new set of bookkeepers.” 
Suppose we admit this to be true, is Mr. Bird 
in favor of selecting the new set of bookkeepers 
from among the men who disfigured the books 
with blots and erasures and ductored them with 
false entries for a quarter of a century prior to 
1860? That is precisely what he assures the 
editor of the Tribune he isin favor of doing He 
would hand the books over to the party which so 
impoverished the common treasury that the in- 


administration had to foot up 





Taken as a whole, few lovelier es 


e arrearages of salary due to Democratic offi- 


one less worthy? His programmes, though 
mainly of the brass-band order, are yet unex- 
ceptionable for this particular style, and the 
many artists of unquestioned ability Who are 
called upon to interpret those selections are lis- 


those who visit the place. In this connection it 
is a pleasure to bear testimony to the great im- 
provement which Mr. Arbuckle has made as a 
solo performer on the cornet since he was last 
heard in Boston. He can now take rank with 
the best, Mr. Levy only excepted. A visit to 


air of sensationalism pervades the whole atmos- 
phere in which he moves; and yet does he not fill 
a place that without him might be occupied by 


tened to with close attention by the majority of 


Bellows will give up his studio in the Art-club 
building, and, owing to the health of his wife, 
which requires a residence farther south, will 
be obliged to leave the city. He will probably 
take a studio in New York. 

Edgar Parker has obtained the use of the gal- 
lery of the Art-ciub for a few weeks in which to 
make a copy of Professor Weir's ‘‘Embarkation 
of the Pilgrims” for the new Plymouth Hall. 
The canvas is eight feet by twelve, and contains 
some thirty figures. 

David Neal’s picture of ‘‘The Chapel of the 
Kings,” Westminster Abbey, is now on exhibi- 
tion in L. A. Ell-ot & Co.’s wallery. It had been 


of true religion 
the green grass. 


not a Divine, but 
The true chure 


rial of religion which some men express. It was 
not our hands that sowed the seed of religion; 
and it is not for us to destroy it. And so the 
church, not built by human might, forms and 
systems and dogmas, may perish; but the spirit 
That will remain as 
permanent and as indestructible as a spring in 


never. 


False churches, like hospitals 


which kill instead of cure, must die. They have 


an infernal, business. 
h will recognize as a younger 


sister, Science, as she comes to take her right- 
ful place in the house of the living God. The 
discoverer of new truth, she has swept away 
many things that were once looked upon as eter- 
nal verities; and she may yet destroy many 
cherished notions, but never any truth. 
Christians have greeted her very coldly, giving 


Yet 


Shepard, 
Norwell 
W CoO. 


We are receiving by recent arrivals 


- ranean nggage ~~ 


her only a finger to shake, and generally of the 
left hand; and learned Doctors of Divinity have 
called her ‘‘the hand-maid of religion.” But 
she is not a hand-maid, but a sister. Let, there- 
fore, no Cain and Abel jealousy be excited. In- 
stead of the elder sister attempting to slay the 
younger, let both sit down together in heavenly 
places. Science cannot destroy religion, and 
religion cannot destroy science. And so, while 
forms of worship pass, worship never ceases. 
Systems of truth perish, but truth never. In 
future ages the Church shall gather just as surely 
as now; and, while ordinances may go, there 
will be signs and symbols which will serve as 
standards of the church, as the flag is of the na- 
tion. Always the love of God wi!l reach down 
to man, and the love of man reach up to God. 
When men say they are past praying and 


detained in Chicago, where it is owned, in con- 
sequence of the inability of the express company 
to furnish a car large enough to receive it. 


towns than this can be named. ©. W-8 | cials, and so thoroughly prostrated the public 
me credit that it could not compete with the most 


BRIEF NOTES. insignificant Wall-street broker as a borrower 

en of money. There are men who go through the 

The Bank of California has suspended, hav- | world seeking to straighten things and end by 

ing exhausted its specie. presenting a bundle of crooked sticks as the out- 
Notwithstanding alleged confessions by ne- 


come of their labor. Of these, Mr. Bird is cer- 
tainly chief.— Phtladelphia North American. 

groes, the Georgia insurrection is declared to be 

a myth. 


The New York 7ribune has lately boasted of 
a circulation of 50,000, more than that of the 
The campaign in Maine is in vigorous prose- | 7i65 and World put together. The Times 
cution, with the prospect of a brilliant Republi- challenges it for proof, and offers to pay $1000 
can victory. 
All the sales, the other day, of the Boston 


for every thousand copies it circulates above 
34,000. The challenge is not noticed, and the 

Land Co. were bona fide, notwithstanding the 

intimations of the Transcript to the contrary. 


of the Pepperell house are now extinct. It is 
said of Sir William that, on hearing of the 
naming of the town for him six years before he 
died, he ordered a church-bell from England for 
the house of worship, but, arriving after his 
death, it was sold by his heirs to the proprietors 
of the Brattle-square church of Boston! and 
was the same deep-mouthed bell that the present 
generation of Bostunians know so well by its 
sonorous sound. 
THE PRESCOTTS. 

A chief celebrity of this town was the brave 
Col. William Prescott, the now generally recog- 
nized commander at the battle of Bunker Hill. 





also reached over to the other shore, which, 
though steep, is not craggy like this, and the 
4 ledges can be seen alternately with the soil. 
Beautiful ferns grow there, but we cannot reach 
them. The craggy rocks give place toa sort of 
sloping bank and pebbly beach at the point 
where the two waters mingle, down which we 
: : scramble and find some autographs carved on 
—_ a ; st the trunk of the native sycamore that grows on 
ARG z the brink. Though it is now rather damp, after 
So tomcat the recent heavy rains, it is a nice shady place 
» and mice : for a picnic; though children are so venture- 
“ sien pre! ; some the crags might not be safe for them. It 

is only about ten miles from Boston and less 


Mr. Gilmore's Garden will well repay any one; 
and Iam confident that it is quite unnecessary 
to urge the attendance of visitors to the great 
metropolis to drop in for an hour upon Mr. 
Thomas at his cool, inviting summer garden, 
where the very atmosphere breathes of art and 
refinement.” 





» line I count five 
the deepest and | 
igainst the next, 
he last, which al- 
1. Soothing and 
unresting sea are 
city in the coun- 
cts, the chirp of 


A SPLENDID LINE OF 


FRESH AND SEASONABLE 
Dress Goods | 


FOR FALL WEAR, 


Which we shall be pleased to show 
our friends returning from the sea- 


Sir John Franklin’s memorial, unveiled in 
Westminster Abbey, ia a very fine one. It was 
sculptured by Noble, after designs by Sir Gilbert 
Scott. Beneath a canopy is a bust of the brave 
voyager, the face full of character and expression. 
The bust bears the single word “Franklin,” 
which it is to be feared is a mistake, the fame 
of that single name being already preéccupied. 
On one side of the monument is written, ‘‘To 
the memory of Sir John Franklin, born April 
16, 1786, at Spilsby, Lincolnshire; died June 


fon 








PERSONAL NOTES. 


Ex-Gov. Claflin returns home in October, but 
his family will spend the winter in Europe. 

Gen. Butler, Frank Moulton, Theodore Til- 
ton and Mrs. Moulton were at Oak Bluffs last 





silence of the Tribune amounts to a humiliating 
confession of falsehood. The editor of the 


iprehend. Alas! ; ‘ Bs : > R 
y than a mile from the station (Upper Falls), and| He was a native of the place, being born in Sund ! : ; ; ler 
the language of eS f oh gabe aa 2 : ; ; : ; 2 unday. It is rumored that Gen. Butler has | 11, 1847, off Point Victory, in the Frozen Ocean; | praising, and ell that, some t, simp! 
stan the anseannen 3 I wonder how many of the sight-seers and | 1725, and dying in 1795. His remains, with We are indebted to the attention of Hon. Times see not mince matters, and speaks ass consented to become one of the counsel in the | the beloved chief of the crews who perished | 80ul will be filled with Diving ps soe ae side and country, on 
RY |; pleasure-seekers there have scen the place or] those of his loving wife beside him, repose 10 | George S. Boutwell for copies of the Congress- Whitela Reid, the Tribune's editor, by name: hs Thaveheae dens. tits: Sak la colueleting tha. Beedan ct as from this soul will flow out blessing. Old So- ’ 
‘‘What we say is, that he is guilty of the daily y journer Truth’s question, ‘Is God dead?” will| WV ednesday, Sept. Ist. 


or's—**The Wor- ; . Tn 
2 ‘ing- n the rear of the Uni- |; ae . 
the old burying: ground in the rear 1e '- | tonal Record containing the proceedings of the Mr. Need , secretary of ¢ \ Northwest Passage.” On the other side rans » aeiadia ae we ile en 









: fished in the pond! But then, lonesome people 
t some here, for it seems not much fre-|tarian church. A plain slab of brown-stone re- : attempt to obtain money under false pretenses ; . pron. t 
pecially rendered mech series Na agra ia the ferns, | cords simply their ana and dates of birth and sass wr : .,.| that when he says his paper circulates 50,000 ‘- Agricultural Society, has arranged with the | the legend: “‘This monument was erected by | istence from all temples not made with hands. — 
Stop is elesen ee peg padeacae : Trascible old Catacazy, formerly Russian min- : j Rev. Henry Ward Beecher to be the guest of | J#ne, his widow, who, after long waiting and| The preacher briefly considered Matthew Ar- OUR :# 
shipp is going on d with finding a passage to the other side, | death. Appropriately, near-by, lies the body |. : $ d with havi cay he utters a gross falsehood, with the inten- ae ‘ ; tata = ew 
jar. ee : i _,| ister at Washington, is charged with having | - th ‘ the society on the 9th of September, and to de- | 8¢2ding many in search of him, herself departed oe ucunition of religion as moral principles UWVSE et mm Al ‘ 
are hastily gathering, as a memento, a few spikes | of a townsman named Chamberlain, who died brought about Russia’s refusal to take part in tion of deceiving the public. And to pretend to i y P ’ 4 te: Shah his in the von f Life July _, | excited hy emotion, and proceeded to show that VSURIVAIWVG ] 
gti f beautiful golden wild-flowers. We return | inthe Revolutionary army when at Valley Forge ial be deaf to this charge, or to run like a coward | ''Y°T the address on the following day at the an- e me aife, July 18, 1875, | neither an inward sense of God's presence nor 
b : i f 5 in 1777 P asaieesiceaits i : he . nual fair in Manchester, N. H. aged eighty-three years.” Beneath the bust is | fine moral principle can of themselves be said TT ia ii 
Re b her route, passing the Farm-School, the |in 1777. The old homestead, at the northerly 3 from it, will not save him; for, unless he with- , tl " 
is given y another route, passing ’ = Gare The Governor and Council have appointed x cet i Marti ; the picture of a ship bound in Arctic ice, with | @ontain the essence of religion. Rather is re- ay 
g- dwelling an ancient one, with a chimney large | end of the town, near the New Hampshire line, aie oD So al istic eembncatthe draws his untrue and malicious assertions about} Martin L. Whicher, of Hyde Park, Mass., the Pap ae . sae mle tr of see erence nt | 
incense up enough to occupy the space for several boys. | and close on to the town of Hollis, remains haries ¥. a 7 a8 1 f Dr. Samuel the Times, we will advertise him in all the chief} skillful mason and contractor, who built the “0 ve f & ee ts as inwardness and self-sacrifice combined. The oe § 
ig ) What fields of corn by the wayside! The farms | nearly as it was at his death. It has been suc- ee . i ee newspapers of the country as a liar and a cheat. | soldiers’ monument in Mount Hope Cemetery, Riess yethe Reedy halos tite Ss pared 5 Him Church, made up of truly religious men and | 4 full line, also to be opened 
fd 5 ; are in fine condition, and the upturned soil of | cessively occupied by his son, Judge William sees edi acunia a And if he likes to put up with that in silence, he | died suddenly of heart disease, Tuesday after- forever.” eae aa per nen re cere so SEPTEMBER Ist 
= } 762 i ; illi a Jak Be 2 ” . . +). ‘ eka a ’ 8 e ai ST. 
am 1 { the meadow lands looks rich and black as burnt | Prescott, born 1762, died 1844; William H.} pake - moreay hagoge sas GRE i: welcome to do seit But there is a ined eae He was attacked while riding with his | The poet laureate, who was an intimate friena | primal truth. Plastic to the Divine hand, it will 
} hes hy lands. We pass a pine grove and through oak | Prescott, his son, the historian; and now by the | ligious paper in this city to print his sermons. | charge against the Tribune than that of deceiv-| wife, and died as he walked into his house. He of Lady Franklin, and for a time occupied her | ™eet all human needs, ‘‘as the thoughts of men| Customers will find it to their uiiiiees t 
nC , i i i i i g . : ‘e. > ” 
ae hills, ; growths until we are again in the vicinity of latter’s son, the great-grandson of the old Col- We welcome and de him at the same time. ing the public with regard to its circulation. It was a most worthy man. residence in London, has written a quatrain, puis gai ak ee nets 7 = to examine these goods before purchasing. 
,;™, the cultivated seats of West Newton. onel. The view from its commanding position | Remember Fulton! ia that the paper, or its leading proprietor, is| Mlle. Victoria (Anderson), the young woman | which is engraved on the memorial and sgn | areat reforms shoud in sapportin the ur ee 
ss | t we ee is most delightful. Forty miles to the west-by-/ The Lowell Times says of the late Joel Parker, | under such heavy financial obligation to Mr. | whom many will remember as having rode a ve- | ‘“Tennyson” :— nal for their advent. SHEPARD NORWELL & C0 
} | One evening we had a row on the river. On | north, can be seen the calmly reposing Monad-| that ‘he was one of the few able men of the} Jay Gould that this unscrupulous speculator is locipede on a high wire at Barnum’s Hippo- | ‘‘Not here; the white North has thy bones; and Doctrines and opinions, then, are only means s ny 
ee the cars to Riverside, then down, down, down | nock mountain, while twenty-five to the south- | North who defended the right of secession and | its practical owner. The Times, the Sun and| drome, in this city, two years ago, fell recently, thou, — ee paiberigs lan Lanes : am a desires to follow < WINTER STREET. 
‘thi ) he station to the boat-house, and now on] west, Wachusett, “lone and bare,” lifts its bald | opposed the government’s efforts to put down the | the Graphic all make this charge, and give sotae | at Berlin, from a velocipede on a rope eighty Heroic Sailor-Soul, ; co. esolutely and firmly can yet rejoice, like | aug?8 Reems ra 
aed deae oa ee i i a a9 * ‘: i ‘ Art passing on thine happier voyage now, anning, in a wide and universal fellowship, | = = : es 
worship. 5 the dark, deep, glassy river—the ‘‘Silent River,” | head to the clouds. The well-tilled fields all] rebellion details of the relations of the speculator to the | feet high on which she was performing. She Towards no earthly pole.” which shall embrace men of every shade ot opin- T 
ne \ of which poets have sung. The place seems one | about, the handsome trees, and the general at-| Rey, Dr. Miner's new Columbus avenue| journal. There have been rumors of the sort| was fearfully injured, and died shortly after- ion, if ool thoy be ae with the fourfold af ! 
7 : | : ae — : eee ee ee wae sold atier Mr. Greeley’ 2 =e ek a grace of true religion. Gems differ in color as | | 
a day out in the of nature's wilds, another world than popes just tractiveness of the landscape, form a charming church has not been wholly a success. Its : jr soa P gh 80 ; mth hig Bes 8|ward. Her age was 23 years. ABOUT-TOWN NOTES. they drink in more or less of that light which + 3 
Cr eenest so eh ee ee aeeetin. pepienes were = Aiere, nd Saw 67" eeoneaays 0p, eyaglcaonied Mebaeninz® The ladies ot Erastus Hopkins’s family, of eee the sun sheds upon them. Yet the ruby and ae 
selena tendency to spreading of the walls is being rem- strength in the course of the paper on dnancial Northampton, Mass., are said to have been the —_ betas MODELS. the topaz, the sapphire and the jasper, though Vow : Tee 
“Twenty-six little Sumners,” did somebody | they thus differ, are all precious stones, and all ¢ open, advance invoices ; 


transported to the lone waters of ‘down East,” 
so unbroken seem the forests of the hills on 
either side, and so marshy aud uncultivated are 
the shores. In some places “the fair trees look | years afterwards, only 1842, with 512 voters. 
It hasadomain of twenty-two square miles, and 
is bounded by Brookline and Hollis, N. H., on 
the north, Dunstable and Groton on the east, 


and stock questions. first feminine visitors to the Adirondack Moun- 
tain region, which includes Mount Marcy and 


BUSINESS NOTES. other high peaks. In compliment to them one 


Messrs. Oliver Ditson & Co. put forth some of the finest peaks received the name of Hop- 
new singing-books this week--“The Shining kins. Mr. Murray’s ‘‘Wilderness” is aside from 
River,” “The High-School Choir,” and ‘The this region, which extends west to the Saranacs, 


of our leading specialties in 


Fall Carpets 


These goods have been se- 


tay, ranged round the room and grouped inthe | Ets, more, etl bf than any one 


center? I should not have the slightest idea at gives differing conceptions of divinity and the 
first sight that such was the fact unless I had| destiny of man. We are not to sneer at any, 
previously been informed! But with the previ- | but to feel sure that all will find a place some- 
ous knowledge, as I entered, several seemed to | WH¢Fe in the glorious foundation of the Eternal 
ohinih-tak 0h Giata‘ak Wiaaaaas of ths 6 _| City which John saw in the Apocalypse. If we 

es of Mr. Sumner; | should select the best of all varieties of fruit we 


bred, sor ur ak The town has not grown very fast, there being, | edied by iron rods from side to side under the 
in 1837, 1586 inhabitants, and in 1873, thirty-six | qoor, 

The town of Beverly tried to get an injunc- 
tion against the locating on its shore of a pro- 
posed children’s retreat, on the ground that 
infectious diseases would be spread. It failed, 





ered, not to hear 
Mr. Fitch, from 
s text a verse im 
knowledge Him, 

We had before} ; 8 


over side-by-side and see themselves below ;” 
now the clumps of shrubbery, lesser trees, seem 
to have stepped down to the brink; and again 


i?) 





e great and pow- woe r 

me church; but what perfect wreaths, and other forms of beauty, sige - agg eMMRENEAS igen - odboeg and Rev. Mr. Hale and other philanthropists Song-Monarch.” and south to Schroon Lake. pay: ate d f hould fi : 

he intense mag- the sed mbined with their reflections, as- | The Nashua, Squannacook and Nissitisset—the : ‘ ‘ tes “Prockie” P ane’ Yehs ae © Baxed, they seemed not perfect— | should weary of it, a» did Israel of the manna 

the intense mag: e sedges combinec : curs latkae belbetasion to the duties Bacal | happy Hewins & Hollis have a fine assortment of| Miss ‘“‘Prockie” E. Coggeshall is the young- only in some features like the Senator — the | Which came from heaven to feed them. There lected with great care, or pre- 
fall underwear for men’s use, light and medium | 8 daughter of the late W. T. Coggeshall, of | ¢ ont view, the side view, the back, general ex- | *%@ Varieties of goodness—call them sweet or | pared under our personal su- 


‘‘Mother,” said a little girl just arrived in this 


sume! It is the sunset time, and for a few 
‘“‘No, my child,” said 


minutes cloudland is in its glory, and still longer | ample power for four paper-manufactories, five 
Indian-corn, 


, who dispensed 
j : : : : . . 3 . . Fy . ~ ‘ — > > i“ H ae = 
country, ‘is that a ‘en? weights, and all sizes, just the thing for theaea- | Columbis, Ohi. | the Christian name of this! pression, figure, attitude, being severally well| cause itis the Divine ordinance thet we chong |Pervision abroad, with spe- 


ful truths, also@ 


: : : ai » varie -mi d three grist-mills. ‘ ; ‘ , 
ynomy success is / departing daylight paints the varied and lovely | 8aw-mills an ee pons ” 4 ih ERE ey \ 
. - —_ a f wee of green. ‘The seeming wildness aston- | potatoes, rye, barley, oats, hay, hops and apples om rience en si psa Bh son. 47 Temple place. sbi ae png ite Bs expressed. I counted seven, standing directly ~ Soaps duty after that of charity and good- | cial reference to the wants of 

aithfully in : ee casions ings i >» the chief products of its 175 farms, embrac- rete : Shepard, Norwell & Co. are to show, on : ’ in front, in which I could see not the slightest | fellowship is to go on in the work of spreading ‘ 
faithfully in the me me ; oe now — a o i? vi ss aie Pata poe Rerea sys esely been | Bot a ’en nor a howl, but it is a heagle, the hem- Wedsandiy ait, obine:oplendia ‘linen of Panes having been born on the day that President a And yet, these have sisi cane a —_ a we understand it. Let us rest in the best retail trade, and em- 
oliage, revealing picturesque architec ’ ° x ” Li ‘ n ES ee : ss : the: confidence that God's 3 ial ; 3 
: bem of tht hawfal country incoln's proclamation of emancipation wat rom he kena, and it in qute probable that [‘fegceteaenes fiat Godt taper power wil brace the latest productions | 


so humble, is as é : 
2 broader plane. H goods, for fall wear, which have just been re- 


cripture, exter- 


sued—her eccentric but patriotic father thus 
naming his new-born child in honor of the 
event. 

Ex-Senator Joseph J. Fowler has been se- 
ected to deliver the oration on the life and | 
times of ex-President Johnson, in the earlier | two are [ am unable to decide. 


~ 


n this respect some of them might grow upon not stop to settle the doctrinal disputes. God of the most eminent English 
ne with longer study. The pedestals of many | !8 sure to keepthetruth. Let us strive-to touch | designers. 


loftier heights of personal goodness, insisting — 
TORREY, 


¥en Sas Vary Crnahe ant epprapenen; endes only that the primal principles of religion shall 


the story of the nearness of civilization on the | Riven to the peach-culture, it having been found 
Y i 2 ri 4 i adi . Four years are given to the raisin ived by steamer. Returning ladies from the 
Newton side of the river.e The bridge leading — = y stiles we Riivles to President Grant by Senator Anthony, on ceive pe oo - see 
to Weston, beneath whose stone-arches we | of the trees, and on the 8 | Wednesday, at the Burnside clam-bake in Bris- | Country wil be delighted. neat Usehrinking 
will take place. Then the trees are exhausted. | to), «Tere, General,” said Anthony, ‘‘is one of | Shaker-flannels are also a specialty. 

By regular settings-out each year a constant|those terrible newspaper men, Mr. —— of The elegant line of fine carpets, selected re- 


Woonsocket, sixteen miles up the Blackstone.” Z f 
“Sixteen miles in Rhode Island,” said the Pres- | cently in Europe by Mr. Torrey, are now being 


A gentleman from Woonsocket was introduced 


oo 


vere very fine. 


beautiful in their simplicity. It has been said/ be maintained. Whenever in this spirit heart 
hat the choice will be between two. Which the | recognizes heart in the membership of the liv- 
I should rather | 9g Church the household of the living God will 


q x ; 
glide; a tall chimney, that of a paper-manufac- 


tory on Stony brook; and a sort of pavilion be- : 
neath the trees of Harmony grove standing out | Crop 18 secured, which sells for a goodly sum 


lly and artisti- 
n the vessels of | 


















cessful and ac- ' ; 
ee ns: a; eereseet e igns of civiliza-| a8 real ‘‘natives” and far in advance for flavor |, i ocho “ot. : hy Torrey. Bright @ Capen. - House- : Sarehety A vl zs 
called to minis against the sky, are the only sig de ; sacs Shiu Suny ae ‘Dalaeaed aaades ident, ‘tincredible !"— Woonsocket Patriot displayed by y, Brig ap ouse part of October. Senator Fowler is one of the | suppose it might be between five or six of them, | "° longer be divided into jarring sects. There 
the dry uplands tion we can see in that direction, for it really | of any the Ne y Reeee From the English journals we learn that some | holders who contemplate refurnishing this fall| | exiiimpeusninaes Rigubliia Sieutons PP 8 i : ’| will be one great harmony of voices thanking 
e of the mead- becomes dark as we pass the Winslow- Pulsifer SOCIAL AND RELIGIOUS LIFE. ingenious German experimenter has succeeded should make a particular business of calling at i sien of then — ox Maou — though I shall mes particularize these, ~— at- | God, and one grand harmony of voices praising & CAPEN 
jission, also thd villas. But we hear a train, the Fitchburg,| There are two prominent churches at the], lidifying, so to speak, the national beverage | 350 Washington street, with leisure sufficient to deat ae : ’ tempt any description, as my own choice is de- | God, all the world over.— Globe report. 4 
, : cs ; : in soliditying, pear, g present foreman in the composing-room of the | cidedly with one. It stands second in the north- a 8 5 
and the water which here runs near the river, and see the} center—the Congregational, of which the Rev. f hi t The beer-drinker may, it is|Tun through these goods. Seldom are such a nite y . Bont : uccessors to FOWLE,iTORREY & OO. 
rn i i 1th Boats are out, and we] Mr. Swain, lately a teller in the New England ay wmceeee : ste he hat lities and colors presented Lawrence (Kan.) Journal. He is in very re- | west corner of the room—if I am not at fault| 1% their intercourse with the world, people , 
down into ite care beyone te trons. He oe j oer y é 4 the Uni said, carry about his favorite brand in his pock- | Cholce quahtl P : duced circumstances, pecuniarily, as all of them | in the points of the compass—facing the Secre- should not take words as so much genuine coin 348 & 350 WASHINGTON ST 
not aspire to be hear voices in subdued tones, the influence of] Trust Co., of Boston, is pastor, and the Unita- et, just as he might, if he chose, carry about a} Messrs. Ginn Brothers, at their new store, 11} wore politically, and some of them morally. ‘s chair, J the fi h or standard metal, but merely as counters that y 
he, daisy to be g this inland water being unlike that of the ocean, | rian, with Rev. Charles Babbidge, as for forty- | 5 igi powder. Tremont place, may be regarded as maintaining : : : tary’s chair. It was not the first that struck | people play with.— Douglas Jerrold. (BETWEEN MILK & FRANKLIN STS.) 
i : A private letter from an American lady to a| me, away in that corner, and also in its unpre-| No chastening for the present seemeth to be| aug28 tt 


tentious character. The color is drab, and the |Joyous, but grievous; nevertheless afterward it 
ieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness 


nto them which are exercised thereby.— Bible. 


The elegant new Unitarian church, at North | the headquarters for all classical standard works dsinnd tn Now York contains this sksteh of tie 
Easton, dedicated Thursday, has a memorial- | used in schools om colleges. They publish Al- author of ‘‘Middlemarch”: “T lunched with the 
window to the late Oakes Ames, contributed by len & Gemeene 8 Courses and Copeeiets T.’s the other day, and among their guests was = 3 
his sons. The church itself, costing $75,000, | Hichberg’s High-School Music Rentes: Hudson's George Eliot, or, rather, Mrs. Lewes. She isby| be unnecessary. It is a likeness of Mr. Sum- SPECIAL NOTICES. 

is a gift to the society from Oliver Ames. Asa Text-Book of Poetry, snd Morgan's Ropesesat: no means handsome or agreeable. She looks| ner, the front, side and figure; representing} ~- eat z 

whole it is, perhaps, with the exception of the eave Authors. Theie ware end stock areaqual- like the picture of Lorenzo de Medici, with| him in the strength, vigor and beauty of early | _ — ops aioe Gian aycagues Chas 
Brookline Congregational church, the most ele- | ly inviting. very large, thin features, and possessing pene- ee gage pio oo ag ry Saal 


which seems to. invite shouts. A racer was out| two years, its pastor. The latter was chaplain 
containing four men in costume, the stroke of | of the brave sixth regiment as it passed through 
whose oars made the little boat ‘‘walk the wa-| Baltimore, and subsequently held the same po- 
ters like a thing of life.” sition in the twenty-sixth, which was recruited 

In passing, we gaze up the long shining vista | from the sixth, serving in the two the full four 
of the bay on the north side of Mr. Pulsifer’s| years of the late war. He is a fine preacher 
Oh, what dark shadows around | and estimable man, and has the love and good- 
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GINN BROTHERS, 
11 TREMONT PLACE, 


Nearly opposite the Old Store. 


NEW BOOKS. 


| 


pedestal very chaste in design—classical, appro- 
priate—‘‘Sumner” at bottom; though that may 








promontory. E ep : 
manhood and intellectual life, with a pen in one iiokiy hanna: 








dah in the openj this point beyond, that thrusts itself, like a] will of all the town. He was @ classmate at : agi: z : ) f . 
a. wee : Seems to sas it is| Harvard with Judge Bigelow, Charles F. Bar- gant edifice of its kind in Massachusetts. We had the pleasure recently of inspecting trating eyes. She dresses plainly, but well, | hand, a scroll in the other. The attitude is} Newron, Mass. 10t julyl0 | Allen & Greenough’s. Course No. I. Full 
” - ¢ U i . . . . . . 7 Ir . , ° rs 2 a 
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perial power which nothing can resist; and it pare 


was doubtless this conviction of Heaven's su- 
premacy over all things that made the apostles 
write those truths concerning Divine sovereign- 
ty which have been so wrested from their 
meaning. Jesus saw, too, what many of his 
followers have forgotten, how trutlr may ripen 


beans well, the further step in botany to ‘‘eu- 
chre”(!)-flowers is easy—only don't let him try 
to ‘*go alone.” PIGWEED. 
Alfred Tennyson is cne of the few modern 
poets, says the Jndependent, whose poems can 
be set to music, and his charge for the privilege 
of using any of his lyical compositions in that 
way is twenty-five dollars. The applications 
from composers for the privilege are said to av- 
erage three per diem. This is a source of in- 
come from which none of our poets derive any 


any found on a symphony night in the cooler 
evenings of winter is nightly in attendance. 
The Raff Symphony No. 3 in F-major (‘‘In the 
Forest”) was the chief attraction on Thursday | ? 
evening, though two or three entirely new se- 
lections and of unequal merit were presented. 
A visit to Mr. Gilmore’s Hippodrome Concert 
Hall, on a previous evening, was quite in con- 
trast to thatof the Central Park Hall. Here one 
sees and feels immediately on entering the vast 
arena that an ezhtbition has been prepared to 


mbankment, Hi 
J.W. WOLCOTT. 


le bridge and 


ticable. Had the town been tuilt on Farmers’ 
row (so called from ihe fact that none but farm- 
ers settled upon it, and where is located the 
homestead of Amos and Abbott Lawrence, now 
in possession of the son of the late James Law- 
rence), it would have been possible to have 
greatly improved the breadth of the settlement. 
However, the Grotonians are happy enough 
with their rich and flourishing town as itis. The 
Groton Academy, founded by Oliver Prescott, 
Jr., M. D., was largely endowed by a benevo- 


August 15th, 22d and 29th. 


Special Express train will leave Boston and Provi- 
dence depot at 7A. M.. arrive at Oak Bluffs at 11 A. M. 

Returning, leave Oak Bluffs at 5 P. M., arrive in 
Boston at 9 P. M., giving passengers six hours at the 
Cottage City of America, besides a beautiful sail 
across the placid waters of Buzzard’s Bay and Vine- 
yard Sound. 


ONLY 55 MILES BY RAIL. 
Excursion tickets from Boston for the round trip 
$3.0. 
The above trains will stop at Roxbury, Jamaica 


Saturday, when, from dog-day stickiness and 
perspiration in Boston, one donned overcoat 
three hours afterwards as he rode through the 
pleasant highways. There are at present about 
two hundred resident visitors in the boarding- 
houses—there being no hotel — of whom sixty 
are from New York and the residue from Boston. 
ITS HISTORY. 

The town was incorporated in 1753, and de- 
rives its name from Sir William Pepperell, who, 
about 1727, was chosen one of His Majesty's 





(\OMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHU- 
SETTS.— SUFFOLK. SS.— At a Probate Court 
holden at Boston, in and for said County of Suffolk, 
on the sixteenth day of August, in the year of our 
os enor we and seventy-five, 
- ‘ nm the petition o ERMAN BOWERS of said Bo 
and round itself, so that you may not know it for | ton, praying that his name may be changed to. hat of 
the same truth after a thousand years of growth a pec mabe —, —_ having 
4 . we nm given, according to the order of Court, that all 
res ag en a the pis = — Orig! | versons might appear and show cause, if any they 
nated; an € new form is only the blossoming | had, why the same shauld not be granted, and it ap- 
and fruition. To change the figure, the poor | pearing that the reason given therefor is sufficient, 
limieed barps and pipes have given way to the and consistent with the public interest, and being 
gtand organ; yet the strain of the music is the 





rrow toward 
e can see the 
most hidden 
. which 





ART NOTES. 
Burdick has returned from his summer sketch- 
ing tour in New Hampshire. 
Seavey has been in town all summer working 
industriously, He will take his vacation next 
month. 


‘ 


n meadow to | 


the 

a quarter of 

eet the more a> 
carriage and “a 
the riverand 


satisfactory to the Court, and no objection being 
made. it is decreed that his name cnauged, as 


be 
prayed for, to that of HERMAN WENSKOWSKY. 


SEE 
nea Council, and was annually reelected thirty-two | lent lady who gave two elegant mansion-houses | benefit. Not one of our poets can be set to| attract the visitor, and that the music is of a| Rouse, the crayon artist, who is now in New same, only now more fully and perfectly ex- 
Pec years, or till his death. He had a vigorous | and the appur*enant lands for ite maintenance, | music. Neither Longfellow nor Bryant nor/ secondary nature. Mr. Gilmore, whether met| York, will exchange his studio in the Art-club pressed. And 80, in the perpetual advent of new | which name he shall hereatter bear, and which shall | pjain, Hyde Park and Canton, to take or leave pas- 
witnesses to divine truth there is an element at | Y¢,his legal name. and that ae ee eee meeee ot angen. 


building for another location. said change by pablishio 
for three successive weeks in the newspaper called 
the Commonwealth, printed at said Bos‘*on, and make 
return to this Court under oath that such notice has 
been given. GEO. ¥F. CHOATE, 
aug2l 3% Acting Judge of Probate Court. 


A. A. FOLSOM, Supt. B. & P. R. R. 
WARREN LADD, Supt. N. B. R. R. 


A. G. PIERCE, Supt. N. B. V, & N.S. Bt. _ 


with in his imposing vehicle, or as he appears 
as conductor of his band, with the numerous 
decorations and medals dangling from his semi- 
military concert-dress, is ever the same. An 


Holmes, Lowell, Whittier, Poe, nor any other 
of our bards has been able to produce a lyric 
that could be set to music. Our song-writerse— 
Jobn Howard Payne, Robert Treat Paine, Judge 


but the greater benefactions of the Lawrences 
caused the name to be changed in 1846 in honor 
of their family. It has ever been a fine institu- 
tion. Gov. Boutwell has a neat and comfort- 


he legend to 
large kettle 
li this pud- 
been some 


. work whick we don’t own, but which, in its own 
Darius Cobb has taken his summering in small way, is carrying out a Divine purpose. You will 


bits. He has been quite busy, and his orders | see, therefore, said Mr. Collyer, that there is no 
re far advanced. ‘Industry must prosper.” room for that sickening fear of the death and bu- 


frame, and a mind of firm texture and great 
calmness in datger. He not only fought the 

















beasts of the frontier and the Indian, but he 
rose to the highest military honors which his 


eugt 
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Jean Francois Millet. 


BY REV. L. G. WARE. 


tender, far-retiring distances, and the same sort | Burr; 
of figures and grou; 


. They did not | Pitt and Fox. 


which began with 





the’ politics of England under that of 
He saw the rise and fall of em- 


all carry the poten and unutterable pathos | pires, and that remarkable movement of thought 


of “Le Gai Vigneron;” for some had a certain the fall of the Bastile and 


with the 


whilst the spirits of Mars were with me, and 
occupied the sphere of my mind, there came 
some spirits from our earth, and desired also to 
infuse themselves into that sphere ; but instantly 


e tt Bos- if I may use the soft word for| ended, so far as we can see the enc, ty 

aig tasty Gaoene Oe eas, = pot Mr. een wlelanen; ta which there was not a| abolition of American slavery.—N. Y. Herald. sea te cane of yng ndlabay , . 
Petre ie I would rather own them than | touch of the “‘Et nos in Arcadia.” The idyl lay tween them and the spirits of Mars; for the 
Shaw's Picewtke’s there. I was minded of the | in the calm of the landscape and in the grace of} Tue Yetrow-uammer's Nest.— (By John) |i. of our earth, in the Grand Man, have re- 
peal. binete in galleries abroad, where they | unstudied postare and gesture, and of slow,| W. Chadwick.)— aiten te tie aatseudk netii Heaee they were 
pga i age oe cest, and Marlowe's line kept | measured moving, which made some of me The yellow-hammer came to build his nest ta Mak Saran be ak Gude Gd te 046i. Whereas 
avin itself— rude peasant figures poetic, and reminded me Of| Fioi; in the elm-tree’s ever-nodding crest ; the spirits of Mars were in idea turned from 


“Infinite riches in a little room!” 

It isa — pretty quarrel that has been — 
in the newspapers—Veronese ¢s. Millet—be- 
tween lovers of the old Italian and the gparage 
French painting exhibited there. But -- e 
spot controversy seemed out of order. = 
haps I was in the mood to enjoy. gn rai “: 
enjoyment was my cue; whether of ecg 
jewels and brocades, or of Millet's tatters an 

sabots. It was clear enjoyment, all through. 
Only it is ‘‘the opinion that fire cannot melt ~~“ 
of me,” that, in the absence there of aes er 
examples of ono anor ok pice the modern 

:ch art which pleased m . 

Fwe do not cask too lightly of our landscape 
up here on the lake—Green Hills to east, Adi- 
rondacks to west, with a fore of smiling valley, 
one side, and, on the other, of shining and ever- 
various water. Nobody knows what verdure is 
who does not live in Vermont. — Green, the cock- 
neys call us. Well, we are. Witness every road- 
side now, and all our elms and maples. They 
“shake like Lebanon”! This jush verdure of 
summer, this splendor of light, this sparkle on 
the near, and softness on the far, of azure, dim 
purple, gray and gold, open to us herea — 
every day, whose pictures cheapen those of a 
the landscapists, and, with their ‘*Pinxit Natu- 
ra,” sign their supremacy over all the art to which 
they are pattern and rule. But somehow, in the 
midst of this surpassing show, I do catch my- 
self shutting my cyes at times to it all, and with 
inward sight enjoying once more those French 
landscapes : Troyon’s Pool,” which would make 
a man quiet and cool on the hottest and noisiest 
Fourth of July; Rousseau’s small *‘Barbison, 
which, in a foot square, paints you infinite 
‘sweetness and light;” Dupré's picture chal- 
lenging the best of the Hobbemas and Wy- 
nantses; and Millet’s ‘‘Normandy Coast,” from 
which, at this remove inland, I snuff the salt 
air, dream in the gray-yellow and bright-dim of 
the misty sea, and give myself to the strange 
and lonesome, yet not sorry, s»irit of the place. 

Millet! itis about a visit to this painter, lately 
dead and too soon taken from his art and us, that 
Iwishto tell. It was some five years ago, when 
I was staying with a friend in Barbisun, glad to 
be out of noisy Paris for a while. The first 
morning I was, of course, up betimes for a tramp 
with Bacon in Fontainebleau forest. I had done 
it with him a year betore, and the remembrance 
of that keen pleasure had drawn me again to 
his qaaint village and kind welcome. It was 
the same complete charm over again on this de- 
licious morning; the same grace of lesser things 
of flewer and leaf; the same grandeur of great- 
er things of tree and cliff; the same pleasure of 
the depth of woods and of airy off-looks from 
the hills. We stopped on a high ridge to hear 
the far note of the cuckoo—a ‘wandering voice,” 
echo-like; and, at the edge of the wood, on the 
sandy plain, heard, more than saw, the skylark 
mount, raining down from the sky her song 
bright as its light and clear asits upperair. (We 
have no note of bird like it; but [have thought 
that if our bobolink would only experience reli- 
gion he might give us here at home something 
like that most spiritually gladsome of songs.) 
Just as, a year ago, the squirrels were busy at 
their enormous gourmandise; and the green 
and gold lizards sparkled on the gray rocks and 
through the nioss. In all the thickets Words- 
worth’s “host of golden daffodils” was out in 
force, and we tracked the purple violets by their 
fragrance. In the clearings stood the secular 
oaks and immemorial elms which make the 
pride of the forest, and drew us once and again 
to return to the spot and see how easy it was 
ence for men to worship a tree. It was a de- 
lightful walk. But the memorable delight was 
the visit to Millet which it pretaced. 

His welcome was as free and simple as that 
the forest had given me. I found the man as 
wholesome to meet as the climate and scenery 
of the woods. He came to us clamping in his 
wooden shoes. I suppose he wore them for old 
times’ sake, and because they felt easy. Yet 
could not help thinking it a touch of honest 
pride in his peasant origin. A heavy-built man, 
taller than common; slow in his motions and 
grave in his speech; a large head, thick beard, 
and shock of grizzled hair; his features strong, 
but nothing coarse; a staid and sober look, and 
eyes notably thoughtful and tender—so I re- 

member him. With all his gravity and silent 
way there was something winning about him. 
A little incident brought this out beautifully, 
letting me into the artist-make of him, I thought, 
and into his guileless characcer and unfeigned- 
ness. As we sat waiting his pleasure to lead us 
to his studio, a little girl came running in, cry- 
ing: ‘*Oh, Mr. Millet! see! look!” It was a 
poor thing, one might say, to make a noise 
over—only a bud of corn-poppy which grows 
there by the million, like white-weed here. It 
was early for the flower, and this was probably 
the first the child had found. The rough gray- 
green husk had split half-way up, showing a 
streak of keen scarlet from the crumpled petals. 
The painter drew the child to his knee, and 
holding the bud delicately as though it had feel- 
ing, looked at it as though he loved it; the 
thouzhtfulness in his eyes growing deeper as he 
looked, and their tenderness more gentle. 
wish he might have painted the picture which 
at that moment he made. The serious-faced 
man, with his great frame, strong head and 
grizzled hair and beard, and his gentle eyes; 
his big arm thrown round the slender figure of 
the blonde child, both intent on the lovely gray- 
green and vivid red of the flower—would that 
not have made a picture of his own sort? For 
a minute or two there was no picture to show 
except this living one, and nothing to be said. 
Then he got up and showed us the flower as a 
rarity .of beauty. And so it was, though the 
commonest of weeds. 

I have heard he used to say the sublime was 
to be found in the trivial. And when I see his 
‘“‘Sower,” among these pictures of Mr. Shaw, 
and call to mind a ‘**Woman Shearing” and a 
“Woman Churning,” which I saw in Paris, or 
a landscape of his there which showed a mere 
rough hillside, with plow left in the turrow, and 
a stretch of somber sky over the brow of the 
hill, they are, surely, the trivialest, simplest of 
subjects, but such for force of feeling and of 
treatment that I well understand from them 
what his saying means. And in this trivial in- 
cident of the child with the flower he was car- 
rying out this maxim of rarity in the wonted 
and of beauty in the commor. 

Then he led the way to his work-room, and 
began to show us what he had. I was glad to 
note, in an ante-room, some fourteenth or early 
fifteenth century paintings. Bacon told me Mil- 
let thought a good deal ot this oldart. I should 
suppose so. Like seeks like. The truthfulness 
of those carlier painters would commend them 
to him. On the easel we found a large land- 
scape awaiting the last touches. ‘ Spring” 
might be its name, or ‘*After Rain;” but a pale, 

reluctant spring, or such rain as the clouds re- 
turn after. Haif-doorway, half field stretches 
up toa lone house, many-windowed and man- 
sion-like, looking as though it had seen better 
days; a few unpruned and twisted fruit-trees 
have put out sparse blossoms; the grass is | 
soaked, and the branches drip from a shower | 
passing leaden-hued away, which leaves pools | 
and runnels in the rutted, clayey path leading | 
to the house door—a door which looks as though | 
no ore would ever come out of it any more, nor | 
ever anybody go up to it again. It was a sober 
picture, melancholy; such as you would get one 
of the Brontes, in her uncanniest mood, to write 
you a story to. | 

Turning trom the easel, he brought out, of | 

all things I was not expecting, *‘pastels”! The 
name had meant artificiality to me. But I | 
found there were pastels and pastels. These | 
were not of that sort in I resden, by Mengs and | 
Liotard —no Dresden china “Chocolate girls,” | 
simpering beauties and rosy-blonde Cupids. 
‘Landscapes with Figures,” they might be cata- | 
logued ; mainly of tar, treeless French fields | 
with figures of rude Frenen peasant-tolk. The | 
vic 8 to yk me more than all was ‘Le Gai 
gneron.” Millet seemed pleased with the in- 
—* took in it, and I fancied this quite un- 
pretty and solemn picture @ favorite of ‘his, 
Merry Vine-Dressef!" In galleries of | 


_ 


the older art I had just been se 
tures of martyrs—St. S 
Most of them were mawkish compared with the | e 
pathos of this. An old, old peasant, in the blue 
blouse and wooden shoes of his caste, 
the vines where he has thrown himse 
sheer exhaustion of hard work. 
lean, squalid, he sits there, and lets the noon | w 
sun beat upon him, which fills and searches all 
the space with a pitiless, hot glare. Head sunk | 
on his breast, arms and legs sprawled cumsily | a 
about, he sits motionless as it dead, and seems 
in this abandonment to await only death; or, | 
rather, with wits so gone, with mind so drud red 
out of him, he sits without thought or expectation 
of even such a boon as death. It is so terribl 3 
real, so solemnly in earnest, that, looking at it i 
one holds the rein stoutly : 
else he would break downb 
It is terribly real. 
large imaginative tr 


If down in 
Gray, dusty, 


But rendered with Millet’s 
eatment, and wi i 
sympathetic teeling ot the hard coalltieoet sha | 
ant-toil, it becomes ideal. As the gibing name, | 
so every line and touch carry the painter's pro- 
test at such hardship, and convey h 
of the degradation possible and 
ant-lite. Under his hand, « 
Dresser” becomes representative and 
his stricken class. 

If! remember right, all in this set of some ten | 
pictures had to do with peasant-toil. As I recall | 
them they all showed the same sort of landscape 
of quiet, flat country, clear sunlight, and soft, 


and likely to peas- 


N 


nothing less than the propriety of the classic. 
One of them showed a number of men and wom- 
en inthe field 
or fodder, and burning the trash. In another, 
like hard-worked people were gathering pota- 
toes. We all know Hamon’s and Coomans 
classics, 
tations or applications of the 
French painters are so fond of doing. Those 
are pseudo. 
the real. 


All the long day, upon his task intent, 
Backward and forward busily he went, 
Gathering from far and near the tiny shreds 
That birdies weave for litt'e birdies’ beds ; 
Now bits of grass, now pve of —— pris 
dainty, trim imi-| 40d now some queerer, dearer sort of thing. 
eee or cats Sa which | For on the lawn, where he was wont to come 
In search of stuff to build his pretty home, 
These of Millet seem to me nearer | We dropped one day a lock of golden hair 
For all that measure, that staidness, | Which our wee darling easily could spare; 
that elegance, which is the distinction of the] And close beside it tenderly we placed 
classic, appears here. Hardly ona Greek frieze | 4 lock that had the stooping shoulders graced 
or vase, I thought, will one see more elegant) Of her old grandsire; it was white as snow, 
action of the figure. On the face of it, it seems | Or cherry-trees when they are all ablow. 
a whim to think of those basket-carrying Athe- | ren throve the yellow-hammer’s work apace 


gathering some sort of grait 


selfto heaven and their neighbor; hence came 
the contrariety; but at that instant there ap- 
proached some angelic spirits of Mars, and at 
their approach the communication was closed, 
and the spirits of our earth retired. 

The angelic spirits discoursed with me con- 
cerning the life of the inhabitants on their earth, 
informing me that they are not under apy forms 
of government, but that they live arranged into 
greater and lesser societies, and that they are 
associated with each other according to their 
agreement of mind, which agreements they dis- 
cover instantly by the face and speech, being 
seldom deceived in their judgment herein, and 
that then they are instantly united in friendship. 
+! They informed me further that their consocia- 


Tue Innapitants oF Mars.—On a time | 


coln and the grandfather of Generai Grant. 
was the contemporary of Dr. Samuel Johnson 


who founded Georgia and who fought in the 
wars under Marlborough and Prince Eugene. 
He was only eleven years younger than Napo- 
leon, and was in full manhood when Austerlitz 
was gained. 

Webster and 


over his sensibilities, i i i 

edie ese eae ag We regard them as of a generation long 
When he was born this i 

of thirteen colonies. Specie mann. 
the admission of every State into the Union 
from Vermont, : 
pain mission of Nevada and Oregon. 
is bitter sense | tered manhood the Union had little more than 
ar | 5,000,000 of population. 
The Merry Vine- | for Jefferson and 
ideal of | Grant and Wilson in 1872. 
| the execution 
, ert Emmet, the Reign of Terror, the career of 


was an active public officer the politics of Amer- 
ica were under the control of Jefferson and 


nian maidens of the Panathenaic procession in 
the same moment with these bundle-bearing, 
potato-digging women of Millet’s pictures. But 
I had to think of that vonage areas as I —_ 
the propriety of pose here, an e suavity 0 
ei ond of aroning: {I found how this 
came about in picture by finding it came about 
in real life, one evening in Frankfort, as I 
watched the women troop into the city square 
from reaping and digging in the fields outside, and 
noted the superb grace of healthy form and vig- 
orous movement of some of the younger among 
them. One with a sickle in her hand might have 
stuod for a Ceres, for the stateliness of her bear- 
ing and noble turn and movement of her fine 
shape and strong limbs. It was Greek freedom 
and elegance of figure and motion—nothing less. 
Such an image of free health and natural grace 
is Nausicaa in the Odyssey. Soshelooked and so 
moved when she went out with her maids to the 
river to do Alcinous’s family wash, bating she 
wore a princess’s, not a peasant’s, dress :— 
‘‘Made such a show, and so past all was seen, 
Like as the chaste-born, arrow-loving queen, 
Along the mountains gliding ;...--- 
.--+-eand with her Jove’s fair race, 
The field-nymphs, sporting.” ] 
Still, in these more pleasing pictures, there was 
the same conveyance of a sense of the peasant’s 
tasking, ill-paid toil, and of his hopelsesness of 
any better outlook. : 
Peasant-born, peasant-painter, Millet occu- 
pies a place of his own, as marked as any held 
by the masters who have, with original power, 
stamped themselves on their art, and been able 
to seal it with their proper mark. Brocade and 
jewels, banquets and magnificence of princes 
and ladies, and his own taste that way, are Ver- 
onese plus his mark. Sabotsand tatters, the long 
repression and depression of peasant-life, and 
his felluw-feeling with that, are Millet plus his 
mark. But he is idealist of the peasant lot 
and hardship, while not departing at all from 
the reality of it. Michael Angelo, in the Sistine 
ceiling, invests household groups and their triv- 
ialities with grandeur. In this French painter's 
weighty art, where pretty and fantastical are 
kept sternly off sacred ground, a country woman 
shearing or churning becomes ideally interest- 
ing. That ‘‘Sower,” striding the furrow and 
throwing broadcast, attaches himself in my 
mind to the grave beginning of the story: ‘‘Be- 
hold a sower went forth to sow.” Or is he Rev- 
olution, and the seed he sows dragons’ teeth to 
spring up armed men in red fields? To the 
painter this would, likely enough, have seemed 
tanciful. Yet to serious art like his it belongs to 
suggest things beyond the artist's intention and 
out of his calculation. I recollect a sketch 
among Mr. Shaw’s pictures in which a strong 
young peasant in his tatters shows just Michael 
Angelo’s favorite pose of a vigorous, muscular 
body thrown along the ground, the shoulders 
hunched up by bringing the weight down on one 
elbow. But, what is more, while utterly real, 
it shows that same idealism of the great Floren- 


Michael Angelo’s hand a beggar rose the patri- 
arch of poverty. 

Millet’s admirers were few at the time I had 
this good fortune to see his works with his own 
showing. He will never have many admirers. 
Admiration he never coveted, and his repute 
will hold by something deeper than this easily 
caught, readily granted tribute. Yet they are 
not few who will be coveting his paintings now 
he can paint no more. It seems a pity he had 
to wait for death to come and seal the wider re- 
cognition of his rare merit. Yet, after all, is it 
a pity? Had he painted Dubufe’s ‘Prodigal 
Son” his name would have been spoken a hun- 
dred times to the once you shall hear it now. 
Yes, a thousand times to one. But! 


time. 


pose of art, he is among the best of any time. 
—Unitarian Review, for August. 





MISCELLANY. | 


every woman should know the best way of pre- 
paring that which is both food and medicine for 


wheat-meal is preferable. Have the water boil- 
ing. Make a paste of the meal and cold water, 
and stir it slowly. It must not stop boiling a 
moment; if it does, it will have a raw taste, 
which ) ou cannot remedy by cooking for hours.” 


Tue Sun as an Alp TO MEcHanicaL Sci- 
ENCE.—During the recent building of a bridge 
in Holland one of the traverses, four hundred 
and sixty feet long, was misplaced on the sup- 
ports. It was an inch out of line, and the prob- 
lem was how to replace it. Experiments proved 
that the iron work expanded a small fraction of 
an inch to every degree of heat received. It 
was noticed that the night and day temperature 
differed by about twenty-five degrees, and it was 
thought this might be made to move the bridge. 
In the morning one end of the pieces was bolted 
down securely and the other end left free. In 
the heat of the sun the iron expanded, and 
toward night the free end was loosened. The 
contraction then dragged the whole mass the 
other way. For two days the experiment was 
repeated, and the desired place reached. The 
contraction and expansion of iron bars by fire 
heat has frequently been used to move heavy 
weights over short distances. Broken walls and 
strained rvofs and arches have been brought into 
place by simply heating iron rods till they ex- 
panded, then taking the slack by screws and 
nuts, and allowing contraction by cold to pull 
the wall or roof into place. 


A CentenniaL Hymn.—(By J. H. Bancroft, 
who died in 1844. )— 
One hundred years have rolled away, 
Unrealized, unseen, unftelt, 
Since tirst before thine altars here, 
O God! our holy fathers knelt. 
- They lie beneath those swelling mounds, 
Those ancient graves that once were green, 
No granite block, no marble pile, 
Above their resting-place is seen. 
Yet here they live—the thoughts of God 
That in their children’s bosoms thrill; 
Each holy prayer, each stirring hope— 
All these are their memorials still. 
First, in their noble thoughts and plans, 
The love and worship, Lord, of Thee; 
Then the strong training of their youth, 
The love of man and liberty. 
And when, above our old gray hills, 
They heard the battle-thunders roll, 
They looked on those brave men who died 
With a stern sympathy of soul. 
And here we meet—remembering those 
Who laid these first foundations well, 
That, o’er their honored dust, one strain 
Of triumph and of love may swell. 
And we, like them, shall pass away; 
Our thoughts and wishes, hopes and fears, 
Lie buried in our scattered graves, 
Within another hundred years. 
And now we bend before Thee, here, 
Stand on the ground our fathers trod; 
Be Thou our strength, our life, our light, 








ight years older than Byron and ten years older | 


than Shelley. He, no doubt, saw Franklin and 
sits among Washington, and was on terms of friendship | 
with many of the great men of the revolution. 
Lincoln belongs to the past. 


Horace Rinney 
yas old enough to have been the father of Lin- 
He 


nd Frederick the Great, and of that Oglethorpe 


Nearly a quarter of a century ago 
Calhoun died, full of years and 


Horace Binney was older than either. 
He could well remember 


which came in in 1791, to the ad- 
When he en- 


: Ile could have voted 
Adams in 1801 as he voted for 
He could remember 
of Marie Antoinette and of Rob- 


apoleon from Rivoli to Waterloo. When he 





tine master which made Fuseli say that under 


But he is among the foremost painters of our 
And in first quality of truthfulness, of 
real feeling, of utter soberness, uf a pure pur- 


Makine or Gruev.—It is important that 


the sick: ‘Several articles may be used, but 
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contempt, but shook hands warmly 
doctor, and said: ‘*Good-day, 


Hundreds of times he sought the lucky place 
Where sure, he thought, in his bird-fasiion dim, 


Both locks, the white and golden, disappeared ; 
The nest was finished, and the brood was reared ; 
And then there came a pleasant summer's day 
When the last yellow-hammer flew away. 


Ere long, in triumph, from its leafy height, 

We bore the nest so wonderfully dight, 

And saw how prettily the white and gold 

Made warp and woof of many a gleaming fold. 
But when again the yellow-hammers came 
Cleaving the orchards with their pallid flame, 
Grandsire’s white locks and baby’s golden head 
Were lying low, both in one grassy bed. 


And so more dear than ever is the nest 

Ta’en from the elm-tree’s ever-nodding crest. 
Little the yellow-hammer thought how rare 
A thing he wrought of white and golden hair! 


—Harper’s for September. 


Harvest-FieLps OF THE GLOUCESTER FISH- 
ERMEN.—The mackerel fishermen usually start 
out as early as the last of February for the 
Georges Banks, the worst time of the year for 
winds; and as they anchor near together in 
ranks on those treacherous shoals, where even 
in calm weather the tide-rips swirl and boil in 
an extraordinary manner, if one drags her an- 
chors in a gale of wiud it is a'most a dead cer- 
tairty that, as she sweeps on to destruction, 
she will fall foul of some of her companions and 
involve them ina common doom, which is the 
reason why it is rare to hear of one vessel being 
lost alone on the Georges. The mackerel fish- 
ermen bound to other waters, with the cod, 
halibut and haddock fishermen, do not start 
until later. The cod are caught chiefly on the 
Grand Banks of Newfoundland, where the 
watch-lights twinkle in the midnight gloom in 
company with those of the French fishermen of 
Miquelon and St. Pierre. Many mackerel are 
caught in the Bay of St. Lawrence, off Cape 
North, Sidney, and the Magdalen Islands, where 
the daring fishermen often linger until late in 
the fall, and are often embayed by tremendous 
gales among those inhospitable shores, without 
sea-room on a lee-shore, and no safe port to run 
to. The haddock and halibut are oftener 
caught on Brown’s Bank and within the waters 
of New England. It is a curious sight to see a 
schooner come in from the banks loaded down 
nearly to the scuppers and packed to the beams 
with cod-fisk. The wharf is lined with eager 
spectators as she glides up to her dock with a 
leading wind. The foresail comes in, then the 
mainsail is lowered, and handed by a crew 
weather-beaten and clumsily limber in useful 
but not graceful Cape Cod sea-boots, sou’westers 
and oil-jackets, and with the inevitable clay- 
pipe jutting out beyond the bushy, untrimmed 
beard. Then the jib down-haul is manned, and 
a number of boys, eager for the day when they 
can go to the banks, catch the hawsers and 
make her fast to the pier fore-and-aft. Amidst 
a hail-storm of questions asked and answered 
on both sides, the crew range themselves on 
board and on shore, with one-tiaed pitchforks, 
and proceed to unload with the rapidity and 
regularity of machinery. The men in the hold 
heave the fish on deck; thence they are tossed 
on the wharf. Another turn of the pitchfork 
lands them under the knife, their heads and 
tails come off, and they are split open almost in 
a second, and are then salted and laid on the 
fish stages or trellises to dry, after which they 
are ready to serve up to good Christians either 
for fish-balls on Sunday or for hash on Friday. 
—S. G. W. Benjamin, in Harper's. 





‘“‘Wuat po I Know?”--(By John W. Chad- 
wick. )— 
So ran the motto on a seal; 
His whose rare wit doth sprightlier dance 
Than any other that hath used 
The laughter-loving speech of France. 
Upon this heaven-kissing hill, 
On this midsummer day of days, 
That sad old question shoulders in 
Among my thoughts of prayer and praise. 
What do I know? Not much, alas! 
Of all the breadth and depth and height 
That presses upon soul and sense 
From day to-day, from night-to-night. 
And yet I know the light is sweet, 
And pleasant ’tis to see the sun, 
What time he climbs the eastern hills, 
And when his course is nearly done. 
I know the look of wind-blown grass, 
The quiet rustle of the corn, 
The lusty song the thrasher sings 
To usher in the glowing morn. 
I know to what a merry tune 
Yon river ripples on its way, 
And how, along its leafy brink, 
The drooping branches softly sway. 
I know the springs that trickle down 
Through many a rod of brush and fern, 
Divinely cool, nor Zeus himself 
Drank better drink from Hehke’s urn. 
I know what fine enchantments lurk 
In clouds that trail their shadows dun 
O’er hill and vale, or lie at ease 
Along the west at set of sun. 
I know the night is calm and cool 
And welcome when the day is spent; 
And, when it fills the sky with star, 
Fills all my soul with sweet content. 
But in the worlds of thought and love 
Yet more and better things I know 
Than this midsummer day-of-days, 
For all its treasures, has to show. 
I know that many friends are kind; 
That many hearts are fond and true; 
I know—but hush! [ may not tell 
The half I know, Montaigne, to you. 
Wherefore, O skeptic, go and try 
Your question in some other ear; 
I know enough to keep my heart 
Brim full of joy from year-to-year. 
CHESTERFIELD, Mass., July 15, 1875. 
--Christian Union. 


Fun.—According to the census there are only 
two men in America who make a specialty of 
the manufacture of hand-organs, and yet they 
still hive, and are free from the fear of assassi- 
nation. 
At a camp-meeting this summer a venerable 
sister began the hymn— 
‘*My soul, be on thy gaard, 

Ten thousand foes arise.” 


too high. ‘*Ten thousand—ten thousand,” she 
screeched and stopped. ‘‘Start her at five thou- 
sand!” cried a converted stock-broker present. 


a car, and became very troublesome and annoy- 
ing to the other passengers, so much so that it | j 


nd reverend doctor, who was also a passenger, | | 


o> 





my friend; I see 


His chair was bowed with fat. 
And darker still the twilight grew; 
He snored with heavy eyes; 
Of danger near he little knew, 
Nor ill did he surmise. 
Still fast asleep iv the elder chair— 
His chin upon his breast— 
Off fell his hat, naught did he care, 
But felt at perfect rest. ni 
The foe from out the covert came, 


SRE 


n Ireland than in Massachusetts; while the nat- 
ral increase by births over deaths is much 
reater in Boston than in Dublin, notwithstand- | ‘ 
ng the great mortality among the Irish Bosto- "Returning. leave Oak Bluffs on Week-Days at 
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tions are delightful, and that they discourse 
. with each other about what passes in their 
Wondrous provision had been made for him. societies, and especially about what passes in 
heaven, for several of them have manifest com- 


munication with the angels of heaven. Such 
amongst them as begin to think perversely in 
their societies, and thereby to incline to evil, 
are dissociated and left to themselves alone, in 
consequence whereof t.ey lead a most wretched 
life out of all society, in dens or other places, 
being no longer regarded by the rest. ‘‘ertain 
societies endeavor to compel such persons to 
repentance by various methods; but if they 
cannot succeed herein they separate themselves 
from all connection with them. ‘Thus they are 
careful to provide against the contagion of the 
lust of dominion and the lust of gain—that is, 
against any persons, under the influence of the 
lust of dominion, subjecting to themselves any 
society, and by degrees several societies; and 
againet any, under the influence of the lust of 
gain depriving others of their possessions ; every 
one on that earth lives cuntent with his own 
property, and every one with his own share of 
honor, accounting it enough to be reputed up- 
right and a lover ofhis neighbor. This detight- 
ful and tranquil principle of mind would perish 
unless such as incline to evil thoughts and dispo- 
sitions were banished from the rest, and unless a 
prudent but severe check was given to the first 
encroachments of self-love and the love of the 
world —for it was owing to these loves that 
empires and kingdoms were first cstablished, 
under which establishments there are few but 
what desire to have dominion, and to possess 
the property of others; there being few who co 
what is just and right out of a real love thereto, 
and still fewer who do good from a real princi- 
ple of charity, being rather influenced by other 
motives, such as the fear of the law, and a re- 
gard to gain honor, reputation, and the like.— 
Swedenborg's ‘‘ Earths in the Universe.” 


Atma Marter’s Rotit.—(By Edward Everett 
Hale).—[A part of an historical speech at the 
Phi Beta Kappa dinner at Cambridge, July 1, 
1875. J— 

I saw her scan her sacred scroll, 

I heard her read her record roll 

Of men who wrought to win the right, 

Of men who fought and died in fight, 

When now a hundred years by-gone, 

The day she welcomed Washington, 

She showed to him her boys and men, 

And told him of their duty then. 


‘‘Here are the beardless boys I seat, 
And whispered to them my intent 
To free a struggling continent. 

The marks upon this scroll will show 
Their word a hundred years ago.” 


‘‘Otis”—no lesser death was given 

To him than by a bolt from heaven! 

‘Quincy”—he died before he heard 

The echo of his thunder word. 

‘*And these were stripling lads whom I 

Sent out to speak a nation’s cry, 

In ‘glittering generality’ 

Of living words that cannot die— 

‘John Hancock! ‘ Here.’ 
‘Here.’ 

‘Paine, Gerry, Hooper, Williams.’ 

‘My Narragansett Ellery!’ ‘//ere.’ 

‘Sam Adams, first of freemen!’ ‘Here.’ 

My beardless boys, my gray-beard men, 

Summoned to take the fatal pen 

Which gave eternal rights to men !— 

All present, or accounted for!” 


I saw her scan again the scroll, 

I heard her read again the roll; 

I heard her name her soldier son, 

Ward, called from home by Lexington. 

He smiled and laid his baton down, 

Proud to be next to Washington! 

He called her list of boys and men, 

Who served her for her battles then. 

From North to South, from East to West, 

He named her bravest and her best, 

From distant fort, from bivouac near, 

**Brooks, Eustis, Cobb and Thacher!” ‘‘ Z/ere.’ 

—Nawme after name, with quick reply, 

As twitched his lip and flashed his eye. 

But then he choked and bowed his head— 

‘“*Warren—at Bunker Hill—lies dead.” 

The roll was closed—he only said, 

‘All present, or accounted for!” 

That scroil is stained with time and dust, 

They were not faithless to their trust. 

“It those days come again—if I 

Call on the grandsuns—what reply ? 

What deed of courage new display 

These fresher parchments of to-day?” 

I saw her take the fresher scroil, 

I heard her read the whiter roll, 

And as the answers came, the while 

Our mother nodded with a smile: 

‘Charles Adams.” ‘‘Z/ere.” 
croft.” * Here.” 

‘The Hoars.” 
“Tere!” 

‘“*Wadsworth!” 

‘*Webster !” 

‘Everett !” 

“Sumner!” 


‘ Here.’ 


‘He died at duty’s call.” 
**He fell as brave men fall.” 


**4 nation bears his pall.” 


“All 
Died there—to live on yonder wall!” 
**Come East, come West, come far, come near, 
“Lee! Bartlett! Davis! Devens!” ‘Here !” 
All present, or accounted for! 


Boys, heed the omen! Let the scroll 
Fill as it may, as years unroll. 

But when again she calls her youta 
To serve her in the ranks of truth, 
May she find all one heart, one soul: 
At home, or on some distant shore, 
**All present, or accounted for!” 


—Scribner, for September. 


GENERAL BuiLer’s IrtsH PreEpIcTIONS. — 
The lately published report ofthe city Board of 
Health (their third), taken in connection with 
the report of the City Registrar, Mr. Apollonio, 
gives some interesting facts bearing upon Gen. 
Butler's Irish predict'ons and on the sanitary 
condition of the tenement-house population of 
Boston, which is upward of 50,000, or more 
than one-seventh of the whole. It seems that 


there were 3798 children born last year in Bos- 
ton of unmixed Irish parentage—that is, of two 
Irish-born parents—and only 2951 of parents 
born in the United States. 


At first glance this would louk as if the first 


class were increasing 847 in a year more than 
the second. But, looking in the deaths, we find 
7 : : , that only 2291 Ameriean-born persons died in 
She began in shrill quavers, but it was pitched | the year, while 3661 Irish-born persons died. 
The surplus of births over deaths, then, among 
the Irish-born was but 137, while among the 
i d : 5 ¢ American-born it was 660, or five times as many. 
An inebriate, some little while back, got into / Unless, therefore, the Irish-born are increased 
by immigration in Boston, they are actually los- 


ng ground as compared with the American-born. 


was proposed to eject him; but a kind-hearted | Ayain, the births from all except the unmixed 


rish-born parents numbered 7919 in the year, 


nterposed for him and soothed him into good | and the deaths of the same class 4151 only, 
ehavior for the remainder of the journey. | showing an increase of 3732, or nearly one-half 
sefore leaving, however, he scowled upon the | of the whole number of births; while the un- 
ther occupants and muttered some words of | mixed Irish-born increase was but 137, as above 
with the stated, oronly one-twenty-eighth ofall the births. 


This slight increase by the excess of births 


Our own, as once our fathers’, God. | you know what it is to be drunk.” over deaths is a peculiarity of Dublin as well as 

—— Summer Tragedy.— of the Irish population of Boston. In the year 

Ne eens of ay Biswev's Lire.—Itis hard to realize As evening shades were growing deep, 1871, when Dublin had a population of 310,000, 

rinpst ¥ many pic- in our hurrying world how many years are em- | Alone the old man sat, there were 8860 births and there were 8146 
ebastian, and the rest.| braced in the life of this one man. He was And soon his head was bowed in sleep, deaths. In all Ireland during the same year the 


registered births were but 151,665, or less than 
one in 35 1-2 of the population. 
setts the same year there were nearly 40.000 
births, or about one in 37 1-2 of the population— 


In Massachu- 


hich does not show a much greater fecundity 


Now as to immigration. 





Now trailing on the ground; 


Soon neared him with a bound. 


Germany has been sending us more immigrants 
And to commit dark deed of shame than Ireland, and tne Germans breed faster than 
the Irish. 


‘John Adams.’ 


‘“‘George Ban- 


** Both here!” ‘‘Dick Dana.” 


“Struck down in Faneuil Hall.” 


“Shaw!” “Abbott!” ‘Lowell!’ ‘Savage !” 


at 8.15, 11.15 A.M., 4.00 P.M.; arrive at Ouk Bluffs at 
11.45 


ty Minutes Ahead of any other Line) P.M. 


riving at Boston at 8.10P.M. (Ome Hour Ahead 
In all the country we have received | of any other Line.) : 


On murd’rous, bloody deed intent, 
Like the hard-hearted Cain, 

His dagger through the old man sent, 
Piereing his jug'lar vein. 

Anon the sleeper to his feet 
Did spring with terror great, 

And face-to-face the fiend did meet 
That brought him to such state. 


Instinctively he grasped the foe, 


from Ireland less than 3,000,000 immigrants, | 
and from Germany almost as many. 


recent immigration from those countries has 
been nearly double that from Ireland. Since 
1873 immigration has fallen off greatly, and will 
not, this year, exceed 200,000 for the whole 
country, against 420,000 in 1873; but the Ger- 
mans still keep in advance of the Irish, who 
now make up but a third of the immigrants. 





Then squeezed with all his might, 

And adding well-aimed fatal blow, 
Did kill him there outright. 

The old man’s still alive and strong, 
Oft tells the tale with pride, 

How that mosquito did him wrong 
And tragically died. 


The proportion sent to New England is a little 
more than this, but not when the French Cana- 
dian immigration is considered. 

During the four years ending last October, 
just about 100,000 immigrants landed in Boston, 
of whom only 40,000 were Irish born, the other 
60,000 coming trom England (28,000), from 
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Germany (8000), from the British provinces by 
water (10,600), Scotland (3100), Sweden (3500), 
etc. As Boston is the only port in New Eng- 
land that receives many immigrants, these fig- 
ures will show how likely the Irish are to become 
the majority here by immigration. The truth is, 
that in spite of the great absolute gain of the 
Irish-descended population in New England, we 
are Americanizing them q ite as fast as they are 
Hibernicising us. And in the country at large 
the relative strength of the Irish element in our 
population will never (apparently) be so great 
again as it is to-day, so fast are the Germans, 
English and French Canadians outstripping it. 
Meantime the Irish hive itself is-ceasing to 
swarm as it once did. 

The population of Ireland, which had increas- 
ed fast from 1790 to 1846, has now gone back to 
about what it was in 1803; noris this decrease 
due wholly to emigration. There has been ap- 
parently as great a decline in the birth-rate in 
Ireland as in New England, and probab'y from 
similar causes. But there have not been so 
many of those charming funerals in New Eng- 
land, and so we have more than held our own 
in population, without regard to the immigrants 
that have come overtous. Gen. Butler seemed 
to imply in his speech that there were 8,000,000 
inhabitants in Ireland in 1800; but in fact there 
were about 5,000,000. Sixty years ago there 
were 6,000,000, thirty years ago more than 8,- 
000,000, and now there are less than 5,400,000, 
and those not very fruitful in children. The 
birth-rate among the Americans of Iowa and 
Michigan is probably fifty per cent. higher than 
among the Irish in Ireland.— Boston Correspon- 
dent Springfield Republican. 


Gen. Jonny GLover or MarBLEHEAD.—Gen- 
eral John Glover, whose statue is soon to be 
set up here, was one of the best of the many 
good officers contributed by Massachusetts to 
the revolutionary army. He was a native of 
Salem, where he was born on the 5th of Novem- 
ber, 1732—but some accounts make him a few 
years younger. His tame as a soldier is as- 
sociated with the history of Marblehead, a 
town honorably distinguished for the patriotic 
spirit it has displayed in all our wars; and 
which was one of the most important places in 
the country at the close of the colonial time. 
He had an original genius for war, and at the 
beginning of the contest with England he raised 
the Marblehead regiment (Essex men), which, 
because of its numbers, spirit and discipline, 
its readiness atall war business, and its promi- 
nence on many prominent occasions, had a pe- 
culiar place in the revolutionary army, which it 
still retains in our revolutionary history. It is 
said to have consisted of a thousand men, and it 
could work as well on the water as on land. 
Colonel Glover was one of the principal leaders 
in the force that drove the English out of Boston 
(1775-76), and Washington thought much of him. 
He and his regiment did the best work that was 
done in the famous retreat from Long Island 
(August 29-30, 1776), for the craft in which our 
army was taken from Long Island, andso saved, 
were manned by these Essex soldiers, who were 
seamen as well. No bolder or more useful 
deed was done during the war. Colonel Glover 
and his regiment voluntarily manned the boats 
in which Washington's immediate force crossed 
the rapidly-flowing, ice-crowded Delaware on the 
bitter and stormy night of December 25th-26th, 
1776, on its way to fight and win at Trenton, 
the only part of the army that did anything on 
that memorable occasion. Colonel Glover was 
made a Brigadier General in 1777; and he 
served in the army which conquered that led by 
General Burgoyne; and afterward he served in 
Rhode Island and in New Jersey. He was one 
of the Board of General Officers, fourteen in 
number, being all who were present with the 
army, to which Washington referred the case 
of Major André, and which met on the 29th of 
September, 1780. 

Mr. Winthrop, Sargent, in his singularly 
readable ‘Life and Career of Major André,” 
speaks well of General Glover, when consider- 
ing the composition of the Board of Officers, 
and says of his first command: ‘‘The regiment 
that he raised in 1775 was mainly composed of 
seafaring men. It was one of the first filled up 
in Massachusetts, and when taken into continen- 
tal pay still retained its efficiency. The roster 
of officers, with its Williamses and Thomases, 
offers a contrast to the Jedediahs, Abels and 
Abijahs, the Penuels, Melatiahs and Amoses, 
who at that time so often made a New England 
regimental list savor of ‘a catalogue of Praise- 
God Buarebone’s Parliament, or the roll of one 
of old Noll’s evangelical armies.’ In the ser- 
vice it was especially exempted {rom the sweep- 
ing contempt that was visited on the shortcom- 
ings of some of its countrymen by the Middle 
[States] and Southern soldiery.” Mr. Sargent 
quotes the following passage trom the writings 
of that bitter Pennsylvanian, Alexander Gray- 
don, on this point: ‘* The only exception I 
recollect to have seen to these miserably con- 
stituted bands from New England was the reg- 
iment of Glover, from Marblehead. There was,” 
he continues, ‘‘an appearance of discipline in 
this corps; the officers seemed to have mixed 
with the world, and to understand what belong- 
edto theirstations. ‘Though deficient, perhaps, 
’| in polish, it possessed an apparent aptitude for 
the purpose of its institution, and gave a confi- 
dence that myriads of its meek and lowly breth- 
ren were incompetent to inspire. But even in 
this regiment there were a number of negroes, 
which, to persons unaccustomed to such asso- 
ciations, had a disagreeable, degrading effect.” 
Graydon’s work is very lively and entertaining, 
in spite of its displays of pert prejudice, as any 
book written by an actor in great events has 
every chance of being; and a New Englander 
can read with calm contempt what he says of 
our *section” as he silently compares the rev- 
olutionary history of Pennsylvania with the 
revolutionary history of New England. ‘‘These 
were the lads that might dou something!” was 
said of the Marblehead regiment by men who 
saw it march by, five hundred strong, after the 
defeat on Long Island. They did *‘something” 
on various occasions. 

General Glover died early in 1797, and he 
seems to have been forgotten by men who cer- 
tainly are familiar with the career of other rev- 
olutionary commanders who were far inferior 
to him both in talents and in services. The 
honor that is about to be conferred on his mem- 
ory is a rather tardy recognition of deeds done 
almost a century since, and probably it never 
would have been paid had it not been for the 
approach of our centennial time. Asa rule we 
are opposed fo the erection of monuments to 
men, holding that very few men deserve them; 
but in the small, select band that really are en- 
titled to them General Glover stands high, and 
well can bear the tribute that is honestly and 
gratefully paid to historic dust.—C. C. Hazewell, 
tn Boston Traveller. 
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Depository. 





J. L. FAIRBANKS & 


SUNDAYS, 


Aug. 15th, 22d & 29th, 


—AT— 


Oak Bluffs, 


Special Express Train 


OLD COLONY LINE, 


ON ABOVE SUNDAYS, 


Will leave Old Colony Depot at 7 A. M., ar- 
riving at OAK BLUFFS at 10 A. M., 


ONE HOUR AHEAD 
Of Any Other Line. 


Returning, leave OAK BLUFFS at 5 P. M., 
arriving in Boston at about 8 P. M- 


ONE HOUR AHEAD 
Of Any Other Line! 


Giving passengers SEVEX hours at the Cot- 
tage City of America, one hour more time 
at the Vineyard than by any other route. 


20 MILES LESS DISTANCE 
BY SEA. 
VO SEASICK.NVESS. 


And avoids the Disagreeable and 
Dangerous Passage Across 
Buzzard’s Bay. 








EXCURSION TICKETS from BOSTON for 
the ROUND TRIP, $3.50. 

J. R. KENDRICK, Supt. 
August 14, 1875. 3t aught 


MOUNT DESERT. 


Boston to South West Harbor and Return ....¢7.00 
Boston to Bar Harbor and Return............. $8.00 


Via Eastern Railroad and 
Steamer “Lewiston.” 


For tickets and information, call at 
280 WASHINGYION STREET; 


EASTERN RAILROAD DEPOT, Boston; 
Or, 


J. W, RICHARDSON, 228 WASHING- 


TON STREET, BOSTON. 
tf aug21 


Claret, 
Sauternes, 

Mock, 

Sweet Catawba, 

California Wines, 

Belfast Ginger Ale, 

Bass § Co.’s English fle, 
Guinness’s Dublin Stout, 


And a general assortment of 


FOREIGN WINES AND SPIRITS 
For Family Use, at Low Prices. 


* —_— 


For sale by 


ID. RICHARDS & SONS, 


&7 & 89 State Street. 
CHAUNCY-HALL SCHOOL, 
259-265 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON. 


The Forty-eighth Year begins September 13. 


The School includes a KINDERGARTEN, PREPARA- 
TORY and UPPER DEPARTMENTS, and arrangements 
for SPECIAL STUDENTS, all of which, at any stage, 
are open to pupils of both sexes. A complete educa- 
tion may thus be received, in preparation for busi- 
ness, college or scientific schools. 

An excellent Gymnasium is open to the scholars, 
and MILITARY DRILL is a part of the course. The 
new school-building is in anopen and healthy situa- 
tion, in the midst or the most refining influences. and a 
year’s experience has shown it to be perfectly warmed 
and ventilated, an | thoroughly adapted to its purpose. 
*,* The Principa's may be consulted at the school- 
house on Wednesdays in August. and dai/y, on and 
after August 30, from 9to2 o’clock. By aspecial vote 
ot the TRUSTEES of the Boston PuBLIC LIbRaARY, 
members of the First Class are allowed to tuke out 
books. Catalogues may be had at bookstores in 
Franklin street. A. Williams & Co.’s. 273 Washington 
street, and at Thos. Groom & Co.’s, 82 Stute street, or 
by mail. aug7-ot CUSHINGS & LADD. 


PIANOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


McPHAIL & CO, 


579 Washington St., Boston, 


Are endorsed by the most eminent Musicians in the 
country, and are in every way the most thoroughly 
made Pianos inthe U.S. More than thirty years of 
constant attention to the busine s enables the manu- 
facturers to compete successfully with the most re- 
nowned Piano Makers in the world. 37 First Pre- 
miums, including Gold, Silver and Bronze Medals 
and Diplomas, have been awarded these Pianos for 
their superiority in tone, action, durability and gen- 
eral workmanship. They are sold at lower prices 
than any other first class Piano in the market. Call 
at.d examine them or send for circulars. 


New Number, 579 Washington Street. 


aug7 3 





A CARD. : 


GEORGE Kh. HOOPER, 


LATE BEAL & HOOPER, 


Respectfully announces that he is offering by order of 


101 & 103 FRIEND STREET, 


PARLOR SETS, SIDE- 





101 & 103 FRIEND STREET, 


pposite William P. Sargent & Company’s Carriage 
july2 


OG. 




















On SUNDAY>-, leave Oak Bluffs at 5 00 P.M.., ar- 


Leave Boston for Nantucket at 11.15 A.M., Satur- 





P.M. Sunday only. aan Sea oe 
5 P.M.), reac 





DAY EXCURSIONS. 
Leaving Boston at 8.15 A.M. and Oak Bluffs at 


P. 





EXCURSION TICKETS, 





J.R, KENDRICK, Supt. 
Boston, August 21, 1875. 2 aug2l 


dealers in Note and Letter Papers, Envelopes, 
&c., &e. 


J. L. FAIRBANKS, 





Boston 
Hurd’s Genuine English Lead. 


julyl0 


STATIONERS, 


Account Book Manufacturers, importers and 


1386 Washington Street, 
BOSTON. 

H. G. TUCKER 

july17 tf 


CHARLES RICHARDSON & 


DEALERS IN 

AINTS, OILS, VARNISHES, JAPANS. 
AGENTS FOR 

Pure White Lead, and 


july3 ot 


Invite the attention of the public to the superior 
tacilities of their rooms (including a PASSENGER- 
ELEVATOR, dressing apartments, graduated lights 
&c..) as well as to the choice quality of the Photo- 
in pote of the latest improvements in French and 
German Photography, and are believed to be superion 





—————— 





WM P. SARGENT & CO. | 


ARE NOW FINISHING THE 


LARGEST & BEST ASSORTMENT 


—OoF— 


Carriages 


To be found in the country, including a great variety 


—OF— 
NEW AND ELEGANT STYLES, | 
Which they will offer at 
Prices to conform to the times 


_ 


Manufactory and Repository, 


14 TO 22 SUDBURY STREET, 


(NEAR HAYMARKET SQUARE.) 


WAREROOMS, 
155 TREMONT STREET, 
(UNDER MASON § HAMLIN’S,) 
3m 


may22 BOSTON. 


FURNITURE. 
SAMUEL sate & SON’S 


ENGLISH HAIR SEATING, 


IMPORTED BY 


BRAMAN, SHAW & Co, 


MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


FINE AND AEDIUM 


PARLOR FURNITURE. 


LODGE AND CHURCH FURNITURE made 
to order. 


Our goods are sold by all the principal dealers 

throughout New England. 

SALESROOMS, 

27 Sudbury. 69 & 71 Portland sts. 
BOSTON, 

Factory at East Cambridge. 


tf july3s 


i 


SANFORD’S 
JAMAICA 
GINGER. 


HIS elegant preparation is prepared from the 

TRUE Jamaica Ginger, combined with choice 
aromatics and genuine French brandy, and is vastly 
superior o every other Extract or Essence of Ginger 
before the public—all of which are prepared with al- 
cohol by the old process. 


CHOLERA MORBUS, 


Cramps. Pains, Diarrheea and Dysentery, are instant- 
lv relieved by it. It will render an attack of Cholera 
Morbus impossible, if taken when the tirst symptoms 
of this dangerous complaint first manifest the.aselves. 


CRAMPS AND PAINS 


Whether produced by indigestion, improper food, 
change of water or diet, too free indulgence in ice- 
water, exposure to sudden changes of temperature, 
are immediately relieved by it. One ounce added to 


"IGE WATER 


And sweetened, forms a mixture which, as a cooling, 
healthy, and refreshing summer Beverage, has no 
equal. Barrels of ice-water, prepared in this way, 
may be drank without the slightest injury, and happy 
is the man who finds in this a substitute for spirituous 
liquors. Its value to the Farmer, Mechanic, and La 
borer, cannot be over-estimated. It is 80 cheap as to 
be within the reach of all; sc finely-flavoered as to be 
enjoyed by lovers of the choicest liquors. 


DYSPEPSIA, 


Flatulency, Sluggish Digestion, want of Tone and Ac- 
tivity in the Stomach and Bowels, Oppression after 
Eating, are sure to be relieved by a single dose taken 
after each meal. 
WILL BE PAID tor a bottle of any 
other Extract or Essence of Jamaica 
Ginger if found to equal it in fine flavor, purity and 
ywrompt medicinal effect. Largest, Cheapest, and 
Best. Take no other until you have given it a trial. 
WEEKS & POTTER,.............-.++. Boston, 
General Agents. 
For sale by all Druggists aod Dealers in Medicine. 
july3 9t 


WILLIAM TUFTS, 
TREMONT STREET, 
(NEW ODD-FELLOWS’ BUILDING,, 


CATERS, on the shortest notice and at reasonabie 
rates, for 


PUBLIC OR PRIVATE PARTIES, 


large or small. Every requisite furnished from Table 

to Dessert, with experienced waiters to atvend. 
WEDDING CAKE 

supplied, of the richest quality, got up in handsome 

| Style. 

| Superior Ice-Creams, Cake and Confection- 

ery, of all sorts. july31 


Suffolk Brewing Co., 
(INCORPORATED 1875,) 


BREWERS OF 


FINE ALES AND PORTER, 


Particwar attention paid to the Brewing of 
STOCK AND BOTTLING ALES. 
BREWERY 
Cor. of G § Sth Sts., Boston. 








JAMES M. SMITH, Treasurer. 
PATRICK TRAVERS, Travelling Agent. 3m july3 


L. A. ELLIOT & COMPANY, 


(ELLIOT, BLAKESLEE & NOYES,) 
Importers and Dealers in 


Engravings, Chromos, Photographs, 
Studies, a..d other Works of Art, 

At wholesale and retail. 
PICTURE FRAMES MADE TO ORDER. 
354 Washington Street, Boston. 
jlyl0 Next Door North of Globe Theater. tf 


~ HUGH FLOOD, 


House, Sign and Fresco Painter, 


19 Province Street, 
and 14 Chapman Place, 
Will execute Orders for all kinds of Work 
promptly and in the best style. 








F, GELDOWSKY, | 


Has now ready for Inspection at his new 


Warerooms, 


No. 107 Washington Street, 


A FULL LINE OF 


CHAMBER SETS, 


HALL, PARLOR, LIBRARY 
AND EXTENSION-TABLES, 


to which he invites the attention of the 
public. 


Every article of his own manufacture, 


and will be sold at the lowest manufactur- 
ers’ prices. 


Particular attenticn given to interior decorations. 


Having at East Cambridge one of the most complete 
factories in its appointments in the United States, he 
is prepared to fill any order as above in the shortest 
possible time. 


All articles of his own manufacture warranted. 


juneS 3m 


~ 4 : 
HOME SAVINGS BANK, 


eWasonic Temple. 
Cor. of Tremont and Boylston Sts., Boston. 


President—Menry Smi bh. 

Vice Presidents—Marshall P. Wilder, William Ath- 
erton, Geo. O. Car peuter, Leopold Morse, Henry L, 
Pierce, D. E. Poland. 

Treasurer- Brigham N. Bullock. 

Secretary—Henry Baldwin. 

Trustees—Danicl B. Steuman, Samuel Atherton, M. 
D. Spaulding, Life Baliwin, Charles W. Hersey, 
William P. Hunt, R. B. Conant, George F. Hersey, 
Isane Fer no, Chas. R. Train, Geo. P. Balawin. Louis 
Weissbein. Lyman Hollingsworth, Joseph P. Ellicott, 
Chas, V. Whitten, Christopher A. Connor, Samuel C, 
Lawrence, Asa P. Potter, Joseph Smith. Chas. J. 
Bishop, Peter Buller, Thomas F. Temple, Horace H. 
White, William H. Baldwin. 


Dividends declared in April and October of each year. 
DEPOSITS made on the first aay of the month 
draw interest from that time. 
Deposits made alter the first day of any month draw 
interest trom the first day of the following month. 
DIVIDENDS paid in October and Apri, on money 
which has been in the Bank one month or more pre- 
vious to dividend days. . 
No interest paid on money drawn out between deve 
dend days. — 
aa Money, Checks and Drafis Received by 
Matl or Express placed on Deposit and 
Books KReturned. 





Interest compounded semiannually on Deposits, 
until principal and interest amounts to $1600.00, 


junedS 3m 


REAL ESTATE. 


S. P. TOLMAN & E. A. HUNTING, 


Improvers, Valuers, and General Agents 





— OF — 


REAL ESTATE, 


No. 11 Bromfield Street, Boston. 


mch6 
BANKERS. 


KIDDER, PEABODY & CO., 


40 State Street. 
DEALERS IN 

EXCHANGE ON LONDGN AND PARIS, 
and the other Principal Cities of Europe. 
Also, EXCHANGE YON SAN FRANCISCO 
and MONTREAL. 

LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED, available 
in all parts of the world. 

SECURITIES Bought and Sold on Com- 
mission in this and other Cities. tf juneS 


PARLOR BEDS. 
CROSBY’S, TREFY’S AND COFFIN’S—The three 
BEST AND CHEAPEST PARLOR-GEDS 
In the market. At Wholesale or Retail by 
BOYCE BROTHERS, 


581 and 583 Washington Street, corner of Dix 
Place. juned 


FAIRBANKS’ SCALES, 


THE STANDARD. 


The most Accurate. 
The most Durable. 
The most Convenient. 


In every respect worthy of the most implicit con‘- 
Warehouses: 
2 MILK STREET, BOSTON, 


FAIRBANKS, BROWN & CO, 


311 Broadway, New York, 
FAIRBANKS & CO. 


FAIRBANKS’ SCALES 


june5 tt 


INSURANOE. 
: THE | . 
New England Mutual 
LIFE INSURANCE CO., 


39 STATE STREET, 
BOSTOT. 
(Organized February 1, 1844.] 


dence. 








Accumulation, Jan. 1, 1873........- $13,114,416.98 
Deduct surplus to be distributed......- 575,000.00 
LOAVIN Bike dc ccccccivcocecsccecscesoe $12,539,416.98 


As areinsurance fund for the protection of policy 
holders, in accordance with a law of the Common- 
wealth, 

Amountat risk.......0. sceeessees $62,595,605.00 


Policies Issued in Sums from 8100 
to $15,000. 





The Company has reached ita present prosperous 
condition by— 

Ist—The adoption and continuance of a thoroughly 
adequate rate of premium; and, 

2d—By the maintenance of an ample reserve fund. 
The market price of the securities of which the 
fund is composed is $219,771 56 over the cost on the 
Company’s ledger. This item is not availed of in the 
capital, as above presented. 

For pamphlets and reports, giving a history of the 
Company’s operations during the past thirty-one 
years, apply at the office of the Company or of its 
agents in any city or town of importance. 

BENJ. F. STEVENS, President. 


JOS. M. GIBBENS, DWIGHT FOSTER, 
Secretary. Counsel, 
W.W. MORLAND, M. D., W.C. WRIGHT, 
Medical Examiner. senna 





july3 

NORTH AMERICAN INSURANCE CO., 
BOSTON. 

Cash Assets......-. slencha! Cenmeee $312,533.26. 


CONTINENTAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW YORK, 


Organized 1853. 
Cash Assets...-..eeeecceeceeeeees $2,606,235.07 





a@ Having enlarged premises, has increased fa 
cilities for doing business A specialty made o | 
sigps and Decorations. tt dec26 


CHOICE GooDs! 
JAMES DINGLEY & CO., 


At Stores 18 and 20 Milk Street and 1585 
Washington Street, 


MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 


TEAS, 
WINES, 
CIGARS sLAD-OILS 
ro ‘ALES, Ete., 
For Family and Club use, on 
Terms that are Satistactory- 


= J LN , GIVEN HE FILL- 
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO THE 
ING OF ORDERS, AND BOTH THE FOREIGN AND 


HOME MARKETS WATCHED FOR THE EARLIEST DEL 


ALLEN & ROWELL, 
ARTIST PHOTOGRAPHERS, 


25 WINTER STREET, BOSTON, 





3 they are now making. These pictures com- 





85 & 89 Oliver, cor. High St., a 


to anything produced in the city. 





tf junds 


Represented in 


FIRE 
Cash Fund, July 1, 1875, $320,000 


No. 27 
Local Agencies in every town. 


HOWARD INSURANCE CO., 
OF NEW YORK. 
Organized 1825. 


Cash Assets. 2... -ceeceeeeerecee +--+. $775,211.60 


Boston and vicinity by the NoRTH 
AMERICAN. Risks taken, losses adjusted and paid 
at their 


Office, No. 1 Old State House, Boston, Mass. 


ALBERT BOWKER, Presider t. 
E. E. PATKIDGE, Secretarv. juneS 





QUINCY MUTUAL 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 


AND EVERY LOSS PAID IN FULL. 





Surplus over re-insurance, over $90,000. 


Dividends Resumed again Nov. 10, 1873. 





Only the safer classes of property insured. 
All losses promptly adjusted and paid. 





BOSTON OFFICE 
STATE STREET. 


ISRAEI, W. MUNROE, President 


junel3 


CHAS A. HOWLAND, Secretary. 
July 1, 1875, 
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